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CHAP. 1, 

Mine, 3ucb as yet once more t trust to hsM^ 
Full sight of her in hearen without rafttemt. 
Came vested allin white, pure as her nliufi. 



HE exi!e was returning from Rose* 
malde, after a day spent in the indulgence* 
of the grief he loved. The sun was yet 
above ihe horizon. As enterfli;^ dark 
pass in a wood , through which he was 
passing, he thought he jieard the clash of 
arms. ^He listened; the sound was fallen 
in the breeze. With the ready instinct of 
%'alour, he rushed forward^ and before he 
had proceeded many paces, perceived « 
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mian whh his back against a tree, defending 
himself against two others on horseback, 
who were striking af him with determined 
^ury, but appeared as if afraid of pressing 
the animals they bestroAe on the point of 
his weapon. Edward wsK unrarmed^ except 
with a st^flf^ but he rushed without hesita- 
'tion to the assistance of the assailed. 

The horsemen heard his approach as he 
-pressed through some brushwood there 
happened to be in his Way, and one of 
>' } them p^tc^ing that he was coming for- 
ward in a menacing attitude, faced about, 
*^ and struck at him with a sabre; the wea- 
4(0- ^ph missed bim^ and was wrested, by the 
^:^tAttice with which it had been directed 
,- . s^llimt him, from the hand of its owner. 
'^' HeiK^iyil^lrjna^ himself master, of it^ 
^0 the disarniHi rfffiSan yercei^ving that he 

liiad noVf«»tfte^%(4i^ of ^'^^> turned 
suddehl)' abauV> aTia.dappiirg spurs to his 
'^^:- horse, fled. His companion finding that 
if he remained, the! odds would be against 
htm', followed, and both bending over 
their horses* necks, id avoid the out^lretch- 
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td boughs that overhung the forfcst-path 
into which they had plunged, were soon 
out of sight. 

Edward having followed them with his 
eye till they had Sisappeared, now ttfrne^ 
his attention towards the person he had so 
pro^identialiy been the means of saving 
rom their violence. He was sitting on thtf 
grass^ and appeared to be exhausted, either 
with fatigue or wounds. Oq ffedward's in- 
quiring in the German language whether he 
was hurt^ he turned up his ejtfU hut they 
had no sooner fixed on the countenance 
of his deliverer, than he shuddered, and 
faintly exclaiming in Elnglisi^,'' Good Hea- 
ven, lord Rivers !" sunk down in a swoon.^ 

Edward, astonished at hearing his native 
tohgiie, and from the nibuth ^j^jfjie who 
seemed to knowt.him-, rah to a rivulet that 
he heard gurgling thrid|)g(^ the bushes at 
^ome little distance, Oiled his cap with 
water, and returning, sprinkled the face ot* 
the stranger, who soon came to himself. 

'* Who are you ?*' said Ed Ward, scrutinl- 
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4. THERESA. 

:Eing his features, and endeavouring to re- 
collect if he hacr'ever seen him before ; but 
in vain ; " who art thou, that seemest to 
know one who never again expected to 
hear his name from the ^outh of a coun- 
tryman ? — But first, art thou hurt ?" 
. *' I am unhurt," said the man, '^ and owe 
it that I am so, to one .whose destruction I 
was seeking; but your humanity and cou- 
rage have saved yourself as well as me: 
follow me,*' added he, slowly rising, and 
directing his steps towards the brook from 
which EdwartI had fetched the water. 

Edward obeyed with increased astonish- 
ment, and unable to conjecture in what 
an adventure so extraordinary would ter- 
minate. 

Whea. the stranger reached the brook, 
by a palh^which ran ainidst the bushes, he 
passed it on a row of stones placed for the 
accommodation ofpassengers; %ut instead 
of following the path, which continued to 
run on the opposite side along its margin, 
he made his way, with ^me difficulty, 
amidst stumps of f^ilad trees and tangled 
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brushwoo4« till after a laborious ascent for 
some minfites of a steep acclivity, whose 
side the cdppice clothed, he stood at the 
entrance of a dark cavern, into which hc^ 
motioned his companion to follow him. 

Edward hesitated; he recollected his 
having intimated that his life had been in 
danger; but after a little consideration, the 
^esire to know in what manner it had been 
endangered, overcame his apprehensions, 
and he complied, still holding ip his hand 
the sabre with which accident had armVd 
him, and determined, if assailed, to yield 
himself no easy conquest. 

The stranger having advanced a few 
steps, groped about to the right ; and at 
length having foupd a mass of rock which 
he sought, took from it a tinder4i^, struck 
a light, and placed it in a lanthorn which 
had been deposited in the same place. 

Edward was at first unable to perceive 
any object around him by the feeble light 
which was thus afforded, but the flame gra- 
dually brightening, he found that they 
were passing through a natural cavern^of 
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iromen::e extent. Huge, dark,, mpltiforni 
roc^s impended frpifn the rDojf^aind brge 
fra^^ents scattered on the grpypd, shelved 
the peril of remaining; any tiipc b^n^atljt 
them. . 

T^9 light flashed above and around oti 
their darjc n)as3;es, and glancing froiri their 
$t4es^ lost iteelf in deep gplphs pf shade ; 
^pd a bat oy o>vl n^ow and ihe^ flitting 
athvy^rt it, impartpd to the vvhple siceni^d 
likeness tp th.e entrance of th? be^hen 
T?rtaru§, in yhipb the spirit? of the ^nb)fr 
pi^d d^ad aw^ij^di in re^UtRSS and anxiouf 
flutterings, the dup perfortiiance of^f.bf2fif^' 
bppoprs whicb ^hogld, consign theta 10 fhe 
hanct? of the rugged sfbd stern bo^tipa.n of 

Tb? Mfmgpv P?^ed on to a low dqor 
§unk in a majssy wall, >vbich yielded to his 
touch ; and 5d\ys}r,^ npw fpund himself in a 
]arge flagged ^pd y^ult^d subterraneous 
Avenue, from vvhich several Qtbei;s branched 
off on either §ide, narrpvei: than that in 
\vhich he stppd, but ej^tepding to such a 
l<5ngtl|, t^a^ ^ b,e h,f IjJ ug tbp light, having 
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taken it for the purpose fronr bis conduc-^ 
tor, it was ]0st ia the distance. 

They n^w moved forward* in silencer 
along what appeared to be the main ave^ 
nue, ^long which, the sound of their foot- 
steps rang^ in hollow and monotonous 
echoes. 

*' It is sihgular/' said Edwaid^, whose at- 
tention was attracted ^^y the uncommonf^ 
aspect of the place^ notwithstanding thOi 
more forcible interest which might have 
been supposed to absorb his thoughts, ^' it 
is singular, that as often ati^I have visited 
this part of the country, on foot and oi^ 
hoFseba^k, in order to explore any curiosi-' 
ties of nature or art it might contain, that 
the existence of these cafaeombs never 
came to my knowledge." 

** These avenues/'^ said f^ie' stranger, 
'^ lead to various subterranean apartmentSj^ 
and the whole belongs to a castle, into* 
which we shall soon make our way, and^ 
which issai^ to have belonged to a knight in- 
former times, who was a necromancer; 
there are strange stoi^ies U>ld of his walking; 
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about \vith flames coming out of hrs nos- 
trils; but as I understand only a very little 
of the lingo of these here parts> I could 
never get at the rights. of the matter. I'd. 
venture to say, that if it was closely ex- 
amined, the flame would be found to be 
nothing but smoke" 

While he was speaking, he had stopped 
to throw the light down one of the ave- 
liues to the left, and was striking Are from 
a stone pilaster at its entrance with an air 
of bravado, as if he wished to manifest his 
freedom from superstition ; Edward had 
slopped mechanically with him, and now 
tlirowing his eye forward, through the 
faintly-illumined void, thought he could 
discern a light strike across a broad arched 
gate, by which the avenue was terminated. 

In the first impulse of bis surprise, he 
directed the attention of his companion to 
the object which had excited it. The. 
stranger raised the lanthorn to examine it, 
but it slipped, or appeared to slip, from his 
hand, and fell upon the pavement with a 
V loud crasb, that reverberated through the 
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arched passages in multiplied echoes, and 
died away like thunder amidst the moun* 
tain-tops. The light was now distinctly 
visible (qx a secbnd or two, then wholly 
disappeared. 
^' Edward was confident he was betrayed, 
Utril expecting to see the fight every mo- 
ment reappear, and a band of assassins burst 
through the gate^ he sei:ped his campanion 
by the arm^ determined, at all events, to- 
immolate him before he fell hrmGelf. He 
found that he trembled violently, and paus- 
ing to consider of the circumstances whicb 
had just occurred, he began to doubt whe- 
ther the fa-H of the fanthorn had not been 
occasioned by fright, not treachery. 

The man appeared to think that the 
rude pressure which his arm sustained was 
the result of an affection similar to that be- 
neath whkh he himself laboured; and af* 
ter some awkward effbrtsta reanimate cou** 
rage, which be supposed to be drooping,, 
proposed that they should return ta the 
mouth of the cavern, and" strike a* fights : 
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pUsefving, that the passage^ that remained 
(or them to pass were §o intricate, that it 
lypuW be impossibly to dispense with one. 

Edward acquiesced; the light was 
struck ; they again commenced their pro- 
gress, and repassing the cavern and the 
avc^nu^ in silence and with hurried ^^ffjf^ 
they reached the arched door through 
which the light had appeared. It led into 
a kind of rotunda> in the circular wall of 
which, there were several doors, at unequal 
distances from each other. 
' " It must have been from one of these 
doors," said Edward, " that tb^ light pro- 
ceeded by which you were i^o much alarm- 
ed.'^ 

*' Your lordship was a little alarmed tqo,'' 
said the strranger, drawing up bis head^ and 
throwing the light of the lanthprn around; 
*' but — Lord havf niercy 'on me! vyhat's 
that?" 

A sigh was distinctly heard in one of th^ 
passage^. 

Edward looked towards the door from 
whence It, had proceeded — '' I will aicer- 



THB1JBSA& 




fain/' said he, ^ whether 4|yi sound is oC 

this or another world; give^We the light:*' 

He turned to take it; but the stranger^ 

who looked wild wi|ki|err6ry was rushing 




d wi|ki|err< 



towards a door ^F^Propposite side, and 
luting left m darkness, he was 
toTollow. He asked him^ as they 
passeff rapidly along, whether he had heard 
the sound ^ 

" Yes, certainly," replied he-; '• the 
country people are right enough; but 
youM^rdship '^bd- better think no more 
about it at preseqt^ but mark the way we 
are passingwdtfSese vaults are fullofturn* 
ings and windinj^ and y«ou will have to 
repaiBs them without a guide/*^ 

They had by this tira« entered a narrow- 
passage, at t;he extremity of which' a fee* 
bie ray of light glimmered; the stranger 
parted forward with accelerated pace, and 
Edward following', they reached a steep spi<^ 
Kil staircase, by whioh they* ascended intoa^ 
quadrangular court, formed by the ruins^ 
of a building, bearing in solidity^. extent>. 
and grandeur^ a.dtie proportion to the \z^p 
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subterraneanfayMpartments through which 
they bad paa^* The soft evening breeze 
afforded a delightful contrast to the chill 
damp air from wU||Mhey had emerged; 
and the sweet soAiPH^Ibf the hour and 
the scene insensibly, he knevf^ot 
fore, expelled from the mind of tl 
all remaining suspicion of his guide. 

While the latter was employed in col- 
lecting from amidst the matted grass and 
weeds which almost concealed the pave- 
ment, for what purpose helid not thiftk of 
asking, some withered sgggy, scudded by 
•the winds from a lofryelj^H|^ from with- 
out, stretched its brancKR amwart the bat- 
tlements, he stood for some moments 
wrapt in silent admiration of the venerable 
structure, into whose precincts he had pe« 
iietrated in a manner so extraordinary, as 
to make him almost doubt whether all that 
occurred for the last half hour was not the 
eflect of a sickly somnolency. 

The rapidly declining sun had left the 
quadrangle in shade, save that a gleam 
penetrated here and there through cor^ 
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responding apertures in the western side, 
and broken by the shattered remains of 
stone casements^ and the breeze-moved 
foliage of the ivy that entwined them, 
cast its chequered and agitated efful- 
gence on the opposite wall, imparting to 
its grey mouldering mass a rich and mel- 
low tint. 

A number of rooks, scared by the unex- 
peeled visitants, had arisen from the bat- 
tlements on their appearance, and after 
y-*' having for a short time wheeled clamouring 
"^ff airy circles over-head, were now settling, 
with balancing wings, and less loud and fre^ 
quent c¥oak, in the tops of the high trees 
that rose abdve the building. A tower 
that rose at one of the angles was still 
all wrapt in ^llow light, and a squirrel, 
springing to it from a neigkbouHng tree, 
rested on a projecting stone, and basking 
in the departing warmth, stretched forward" 
its little head, as if to inquire tbe business 
of tl>e intruders. 

Edward was roused from his reverie by a 
call from the stranger, whom be now foU 






■' * m 



14 THERESA. 

lowed qp a bro^d stone ^taircas^, on the^ 
several landing-places of which high point- 
ed windows opened upon a landscape richr 
with blue streams, and tufted knolls and 
grassy slopes, and moss-roofed cot'tages* . 
After turning thrice, they reached a lobby^ 
that opened into a sui-t of apartments, stitl 
retaining -vestiges of the rich and magnifi- 
cent ornaments that had once decorated^ 
^ them. As they passed through them, aa 
owl, scared by their approach, flew from a ^ 
remnant of tattered hangings ; and the frag- *^ 
men t of a massy; girandole, loosened frdMi^* 
the rust-worn brace that had fa^itened it to 
, the ceiling, as the decaying fabric aihook be* 
:v . neath their tread, f^l^ with a loud crash at 
their feet. 

Apprehensive that portioi)s of the ceil- 
ing itself^ ^whiiqh had indeed fallen in va« ^ 
rious places, might yield to th,^ s^me im** 
pulse, they now trod?^ with light and hur-p 
tied steps;, and having passed three cham- 
bers, proceeded by a corridor that ran 
aloilg another side of the buildjng> to a low 
door that entered the tower th.^y had s^xk 
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^hen belo^^ rising above the rest of the 
fi^bric* 

To the top of this they ascended by a 
winding st^irc^se ; the str^ng^r raised a 
trap-dpor that opened tQ the roof, ^hich 
was flat paved with brge cut Mones^ and 
surrpunded by a low indented parapet* 
Having got out on this, and assisted Ed- 
ward tp do the same, he pointed, as he 
paused to take breath, to a iarge pile of 
wood in the centre. 

" This/' said he, a$ he threw down his 
bundle of sticks, and disposed them in orr 
der in a vacant space which had' been left 
beneath it, would have been a beacon to 
guide to your destruction, bad not I beeQ 
assailed by the persons, from whom you 
rescued me; you must doubtless be im- 
patient to learn the particulars which I am 
now about tp disclose/* 

*< That you may easily conjecture/* said 
J^dward, whose curiosity was now wound 
up to he highest pitch, " wjthoyt the aid 
of the fite-breathing necromancer, who 
terrified usbejpw/' 
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^' Thank Heaven !*' replied the man, '*! 
shall have nothing more to do with that 
worthy person ; it will be your look-out, 
by-and-by, to appease him, or send hiih 
to the Red Sea, as you may find it most 
convenient : but to the point ; do you ob- 
serve the deep stream at the foot of the 
hill, on the side of which this old recep- 
tacle of devils is situated, and the road thart 
runs along it ?'* 

" The road," said Edward, " crosses the 
stream a considerable distance higher up, 
on a rudely-constructed bridge, after it has 
passed through a chasm of the ridge on 
which we are placed, and leads to the city ; 
I have often passed it." 

" True ; but you frequently return from 
Rosemalde by another road, more to the 
ieft?'' 

Edward stared — *' Ceriainly.** 

" And if you return before dark, you 
take a footway through the fields, that is 
still more to the left?" 

'' Yes.'^ ^ 

'*' Do you perceive a knoll scattered over 
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•with bushes, that rises close to where that 
footway comes out upon the maip road?" 

'' Yes ; the herbage is close cropped by 
sheep, and affords clean, pleasant, and sha- 
dy seats. I have often rested there of a 
warm evening, listening to the clear and 
mellow note of the throstle; it soothed a 
sorrow that was consuming me." 

*' Ah, my lord ! that, and every other 
sorrow, would soon have been laid at resf, 
but for the adventure of this evening. Do 
you observe any thing shining amidst the 
bushes on the knoll ? if we had been here 
before the sun went down, you would have 
discovered the object to which I point 
more easily." 

" Since you directed my attention to the 
knoll," said Edward, " I have kept my eye 
fixed on it ; and I see, notwithstanding thef 
waning light, the gleam, as if of arms, in 
three distinct places, and a horse, that 
seems to be invested with a part of his fur- 
niture, grazes more towards the summit/' 

'* There are three persons stationed 
there/' continued the stranger; " I an< 
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the fourth of a p^rty, who, with tb? con^ 
sent of the government here, were to h^ve 
seized yop this evening, and conveyed 
you forthwith to JEnglan4> where you 
would have little rpercy to expert from 
bi3i:najesty, who, as well as the cardinal, is. 
extremely exasperated agaipst you. We 
were uncertaiji as to which ro^d you might 
t^ke haine^yards; ^nd w^ arr^ngecjl, that 
i^ comrades should occupy the knoll,. 
Vzhjch woul4 cut off your p??s9ge*i>y two, 
at leai^t. I was to be stationed where you 
found me, atid when you pasised, was to 
niake my way hither by the avenMe with 
which you are now acquainted; and if you 
should choose the road below, fire this- 
pil^, the smoke or flame of which, accord- 
ing as it W9$ light, OF d^rk, would serve as 
1^ signal to ipy comrades, wl)o, being oa 
horseback, wpuld s.oqn corap qp with you. 
You have saved my life, ^nd J abandon my 
duty to save yours; all I regret is, that I 
must leave you to (ind your way alo 
through the devil's den below; but 
would create suspiciop if I were not to 
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join my associates ^ they pass ; and if you 
were to venture with me in th^ boat tha( 
you may perceive moored on this side the 
stream^ in the deep sedge of that cree^, wis 
might be passing just as they would come 
forward ; or if we even anticipated them, 
they could observe, from a considerable 
distance^ whether, the boat contained one 
or two passengers. You might, to be sure, 
descend and conceal yoursdf in the bushef 
on thi3 side, and ^yait till sprpe one passe4 
)yho would bring you the boat ; but you 
might wait long enough, for the country 
people would as soon pass through purga- 
tory at once, as so ne^r this place after 
dark. To the rear, you can't make your 
way, for a high impassable wall runsdowa 
into the stream from either wins of the 
buHdingj and some v^^als of the owner of 
it who farm the adjacent lands, haying pxxe 
of the rppms, which still resists the wet, 
filled with wool, hav^ blocked up all the 
b^ck avenues aboye ground, in order to se- 
fiure It. 
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" Do not/* said Edward^ who had till 
now stood half listenings half wrapt in 
thought^ *' do not make yourself uneasy 
upon my account; I think little of the pe- 
rils I have, to encounter below^ when I re- 
flect on the real peril from which I have so 
providentially escaped : but who were the 
persons from whom I delivered you ?'* 

"Robbers; they required my money. 
I threw them all I had ; but they insisted I 
had more, and I did not choose to put my- 
self into their hands to try, lest disap- 
•pointment might induce them to cut my 
throat." 

•' The light we saw below was in all 
probability held by some pereon coming 
after the wool, either with a legitimate or 
an improper view." 

*' That it was not^ Til be sworn ; the 
owners wouldn't come to the castle at all 
but in flic bright noonday ; and as for 
thieves, if king Harry *s treasures were de* 
posited in the vaults, the necromancer 
would be a very secure guard foj? them. For 
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wy own part, I laughed at the thoughts of 
him ; but since the light and the sigh^ I 
know not what to think.'* 

He now set fire to the pile^ which soon 
shot up a red column into the now st%« 
sown firmament ; then wishing his compa- 
nion a safe deliverance from the necro- 
mancer^ he hurried down ; and making his 
way through the great entrance of the cas- 
tle^ crossed a narrow lawn that ran before 
it, ran down the precipitous bank, ferried 
himself across the stream, and was untying 
his horse from a tree on the opposite side 
of the road, when his comrades came up at 
full gallop. 

Edward stooped behind the parapet, and 
reconnoitred the party. The horse of one 
of them, as they came up in a line with the 
tower, fell, and the rider rolled over him. 
While the others were employed in ex- 
amining whether he was hurt, and helping 
him to remount, Edward had time for de- 
liberate observation. The wind, too, now 
rose, and brightening^ the flame of the pile,, 
it threw a strong ruddy light upon the spot. 
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^hcre they stood, which was increased by 
the reflection of the stream, and that of the 
glazed foliage of a dose row of laurels^ that 
ran on the opposite side of the road ; he 
could discern, with great accuracy^ the 
persons and features of his enemies; and 
what was his astonishment, on recognising 
in two of them his late domestic Jzmts, 
and Conrad, the preserver of Luise ! He 
could scarcely believe his senses ; he nib- 
bed his eyes, asked himself repeatedly if 
he were mad, or dreaming ? but the more 
he looked, the more he was convinced of 
the identity of the two men. 

The fallen man having been put to rights, 
the party proceeded, leaving him food fop 
meditation, even to madness. 

James had been the instrument of hh 
preservation ; he himself was the preserver 
of Conrad; and, in consequence of his pre- 
servation of Luise, a reciprocation of 
mighty benefits had, as he believed, bound 
them to each other in indissoluble bonds 
lof amity J for sjpite of the inequality of 
birth, of rank> even of educatiob^ th^' 
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lieart permitted not the exclusion of that 
term; How often was he to believe that 
no addition could be made to his Wr^tclv- 
^dnes^y arid find himself deceived f 

An inrward impulse he could scarcely 
overcorte, jfjrdiflpted hirti to precipitate 
himself from the toWer^ and atontetermi- 
nat^lifs life and hi^ sorroWs. He thought 
ig2i\vt ; thfe privity of Janrtfs to his efscape 
flight have been dis^idvered) and bis trea« 
ehery ihight bi^i h6tn made the price of 
his dVrn safety. This was a motive some* 
what mc^^ excti^bte than gold. Conrad^ 
too, might be acting ilinder the compulsion 
of his governmdM; and both might have 
accepted the office in which they wereem- 
ployedi rather to save than to destroy. 

This mode of feasbning, whether proba- 
ble o^ otherwise, infused a ray of comfort 
itito his mi bd; and stimtAoiling the smadl* 
rfeMaihi^ of e^irgy tbiat still subsisted in if, 
hte pr^pai^ to depaW. 

The ffre h^ nloW sunk into a few gloWing • 
cfihbets ; at thieiie he^ refutnin^d the tapper 
<sf hk lat)thx)i^, \^hieh the strangier h«d tit- 
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tjnguished on their ascent into the court; 
and having descended through the trap* 
door, and reached the bottom of the winder 
ing staircase, he was proceeding, in deep 
abstraction^ and scarcely knowing where he 
was, along the corridor, when he thought be 
beard a rustling noise before him, as that 
of loose garments swept against a wall. 
The circumstance brought him a little to 
himself, and he perceived, on looking 
round, that the gallery in which he stood 
was not that through which he had before 
passed ; it was considerably less in decay ; 
much of the wainscot remained, and the 
stars (for it was now quite night) glim- 
mered faintly through a line of painted 
windows^ several of which were Entire. 

He was about to retrace his steps, con- 
cludinjnr that the noise he had heard had 
been made by some btrd.which had rposted 
in the place, and was disturbed by the light 
of his lanthorn ; but he had scarcely taken 
two steps, when bis ear received the sound 
of a low footiall, as of one who was endea* 
vouring to. elude observation. It pro- 
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cced^d From the same quarter in which hd 
bad heard the fusfling. Wonder again be-^ 
c=ame the predominant feeling in his mind; 
were his steps watched by another band of 
ingrates and mercenaries, of was he indeed 
i/ffzlkwg amidst disembodied spirits ? 

The last notion w« sfwful indeed ; buf 
It had not in it that terror which is usually 
its cOncomSfant in fhe ifiindd of those oir 
whom the ^iishwe of life is Wont to rest, 
and who revel iti its warm gales ; ther6 
was in h even sometfiifirg congenial to hi* 
present feelings; would the habitant of 
anothw, world give hitft tiding^ of his 
Luise^^would he inform him that he wai 
soon to lay down the burthen df an exis« 
fence, rather suffered- than eiVfoyed, and 
rest by her side— w<hy, in either evient, 
his visit were acceptable. 

There \v^» a heart^fortifying exultatiMf 
in the thought^ and he stepped' forward 
with alecrity to the' sipbt from whence the 
aound had pr^oceeded. It was renewed f 
the steps fell light a^d qtiick ; and as he ad- 

^?OL. II. o 
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yanced, he thought he could, discern^ at 
the extremity of the corridor, %vhich his 
lanthorn as yet reached but with a fee- 
ble light, a shadowy figure, which soon 
glided through a door, and vanished. 

To this door he darted forward, and 
having opened and passed it, he still 
thought he could discern the sounds of 
steps. He again advanced rapidly; but 
before he could overtake the figure, of 
which he again caught a glimpse, a door 
was opened to the left, and it again dis- 
appeared. 

When he reached the door, it was shut, 
and apparently fastened on the inside. He 
laid down his lanthorn, and applied his 
strength to the pannel ; a slight bolt, worn 
^ith rust, which was all the fastening, soon 
;gave way, and as the door open^, a light 
"flashed suddenly upon the ceiling, and im- 
mediately disappeared. 

He entered a large chamber, which was 
still less out of repair th^n the corridor, 
and looked around anxiously for the per- 
son he had pursued. There was no ves- 
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tige of an animated being to be seenj and 
all was silent as the grave. He threw opeii 
I a large window, in order to ascertain whe- 
ther the person he had followed might not 
have made his way out of it^ and have ex- 
tinguished his light after he had reached 
the ground^ from whence it might have 
flashed through the glass upon the ceiling 
of the apartment ; but this notion the 
height of the window quickly obliged him 
to abandon. 

He looked out; the sounds of labour 
and of merriment bad already ceased upon 
the earth ; a wide and deep stillness brood- 
ed on it. The awful suspense ia which 
he stood, as he again -surveyed the apart- 
ment, had approached the borders of fear— 
''''Oh, it IS a fearful gulph that separates us 
from another world 7 ^nd numerous, and 
of perpetual agency, the attractions which 
bind lis to this; disclaimed, contemned, 
they operate through all their thousand 
isubtite links, in spite of us/' 

iEdward again looked ontj and fett he 
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Inew not ^^herefo^e, that earthly sounds 
would be grateful to his ear« The leavesf 
rustled gently in the breeze; th^ monoto- 
nous note of the snipe^ that nested on the 
sedgy margin of the river, seemed^ as it 
ascended, not unmusical ; and an old horse^ 
that was apparently turned loose froiq 
labour at the close of day, and conse- 
quently had to eat before he rested, adr 
vanced ben,eath the window^ cropping the 
luxuriant herbage. Edward fell something 
like gratitude to the poor animal for his 
society, and wished him rich pastures, and 
miugated toil; but th^ next moment wa^ 
ashamed of his growing weakness, and 
closing the; casement, turned to search the 
apartment. 

He shook the tattered arras, examined 
every pannel of the wainscotting, and 
pressied with his foot every board of the 
fljQor. He was aware that in old buildings^ 
such, as that he wa^ now in, erected ia 
times when every boron's castle was a for- 
Ue^ abounded wtt places of conceal- 
ment artfully constructed ; and his reason 
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Still Struggling, involuntarily or otherwise, 
as the habit of his mind varied, against the 
wpposition that the phenomenon he had 
witnessed was preternatural, he conclu- 
ded that the object of his pursuit had enter- 
ed some such place^ and thus escaped him. 
JBut admitting the prob'&bility of this, still 
he^flis utterly at a loss to account for what 
ihe Qccupation of any person could be in 
such a place/ and at such a time. He had 
abandoned the notion that it could be any 
person watching for him, for certainly twe 
bands oflkemissaries were not likely to be 
dispatched after him without having instruc-* 
lionstoactinconcert, and the stranger would 
have been as much boOTid, by gratitude, to 
preserve him from these, as from those. 

** After all," said he, aloud, perhaps with 
"some hope that his soliloquy might con- 
vince the fugitives of the harmlessness 
of their pursuer, and lead to the gratifica- 
tion of his curiosity, '* after all, what right 
have I to intrude upon this person's priva^ 
cy, who appears to shun the eye of man ? 
Alas ! perhaps it is some wretched outlaw^ 
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lik^ myself^ who shromls bimself amidsl 
the habitations of departed generations^ in 
darkness and solitude, from the cruelty of 
bis fellows/' 

He heaved a deep sigh as he concluded, 
and immediately another sigh was heaved^ 
which appeared almost to breathe into hiS; 
ear^ although he was standing in the^ird- 
dle of the room. He started. looked 
around ; there was nothing to be seen but 
the decaying arras and wainscot. 

He now quitted the apartment, and it 
was not with a n>ind perfectly frw front 
ihe impressions of fear that he descended 
the well staircase in the court, and conw 
menced his progress through the vaults^ 
He passed on without meeting any impedi- 
ment till he reached the rotunda, in which 
he had perceived the light. He stood for 
a moment, and bethought himself of gratis 
fying his curiosity, by examining the en- 
trance of the passage from which the sigh 
bad proceeded. 

He entered it, but nothing was to be 
seen ; and he was turning to leave it, when 



THERES/r. 31 

he perceived something white on the ground.- 
He stodped^ and picked it up ; it was a let- 
ter; and on examining it, he found it was- 
one which he had addressed to Luise, when 
endeavouring to seduce her. It was fraught 
with eloquent and artful blandishments, 
and all spotted with tears. Without think- 
i||^. at first what could' have brought it 
there, he dashed it with horror o!i the 
ground; but that consideration cotnin^^ : im- 
mediately after, into his mind, he again 
lifted it,, and mechanically folding it, ob* 
servedkthat there were several drops of 
blood oh the outside, beneath which vms* 
written, in the hand of Hie unfortunate* 
girl to whom it had been addressed— ^ 
'' Oh, Edward, Edward? I have dearly 
purchased thee ; jny hearth blood has 
flowed at thy bidding. Alas, Edward ! why 
didst thou despoiP me of my innocence, 
and leave me thus the prey of hunger? 
The triumph was not worth the sin ; it will 
be but of short duration : soon shalt thou 
too fill the cold and silent grave that aU 
ready grasjps Luise.*' 
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Edward read this aflTe.cljDg address again 
and again; it ^as certainly. thje Inffidwrif* 
ing of the QnfortHjnate. A ehiU swe^t he* 
dew^ his forehead, his Jimbs s^pok under 
|vim ; be b;id received a varoiqg from the 
. grave, H^e remembjef edj that al the desire 
0f the dying innocent, he had depo^it^d^ 
yfitk bis ovrn h^nds^ in beri:ofiin# thepsMA^ 
sges pf his :corre)^ondence mih her, iod 
he wa0 weH aivare iimi ^his viery letter, Ib^ 
date pf which was insoribed on tbe back be- 
neath ihe s.upterscriptlon> v^as on the out- 
lide of pne irf tbent. ^ 

He wpitid have accepted a gracious inti* 
niattpn of his iipproac^ng faite v^ith a r^ 
aigjoed mA ^h;inkful heart ; tbi$ address mt^s 
upt in tbe «yte ©f pencie and forgiveness, 
9p4 he trembled with borrojr and i^onat^r* 
nation to think that his perfidy was lo be 
shortly rewarded withpuiii^bment^ perhaps 
eternaI*-<-perhaps pajiaken by the poor be- 
^g> pf v^hom be had made a truant from vir- 
tMej,and ^'h^ now, perhaps, ba^d taken this 
oi/^tbpdof lettinghim know that she hpverecl 
mourning around him^airejrse to display suf- 
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fcrings too terrible for mortal fo contem- 
plate and live. He had now no doubt 
that it was her shadowy form that had di- 
lated before him^ — her sad sigh that had 
breathed upon hrm— Jier forttfred meifibers^ 
that had emitted lights which, either the 
fact was so, or his n^^aw disturbed imagina- 
tidh persuaded him,, had something in it» 
gleam appalling and unearthly. 

He groaned deeply, fell on his face, and 
invoked the mercy of Heaven ; then rising, 
rushed forward like a pursued maniac, 
anxious to escape from a place of horror^ 
where his soul had, as he firmly believed, 
received its final doom^ 

He passed rapidly through the gate, and, 
as he thought, along the avenue by which 
he had entered; but when he thought he 
ou^ht to have reached the door, he still 
Ibimd space beyond, through - which he 
could discern no baundsu-y. Fie paused ; 
and holding uphisHght, clearly perceived 
that he must have taken the wrong gate 
from the circular apartment. There were 

c3 
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no Strait avenues branched off from that 
in which he stood, but several winding: 
ones, ^nd that itself by no means ran in a- 
strait direction — a circumstance which, tilt 



then; Ws perturbation^of mind had not per» 
mitted him k) observe. 

He now endeavoured to retrace h»is steps, 
but found, after he had walked a few 
yards, that the avenue divided into three 
others, and he was unable to ascertain by 
which he had entered. He took one at a 
venture, and hopirag he had guessed right, 
^gain hurried on with so much precipi- 
tance, that not perceivfng a deep chasm 
that crossed his path, he fell into it, to the 
depth of several ^et\, and the Ian thorn 
breaking in the fall; his light was extin- 
guished. 

He lay stunned for some minutes ; whea 
he recovered, he found himself but sli^tljt 
bruised; but llie thought of wanderings 
perhaps for the whole night, ihrough those 
<tismal vaults, filled him with dismay ; for 
since he had found the letter, the horror of 
converse with immaterial beings, so natu- 
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rai to the human mind^ bad occupied ht9 
with a stronger grasp than it had ever held' 
of it before, 

Hfs^ first effort was to get owtof'the 
chasm* into which be had fallen ; but this; 
he found impossible^ fVom*it3 great depth/ 
and the smooth-cut sfones with which itd 
aides were faced aflFbrdirvg no grasp forbid- 
feet or hands. He now followed the di- 
i?ection in which the trench ran, feeling 
against. the side as he passed along. Afte^ 
several windings, he at length struck his 
head against a low arch, passing under* 
which, and now missing the wall that had" 
hitherto guided him, and #nding'*a (lerce 
current of ai#, he. perceived- that the trench 
had ten^iinaled in an^ apartment, the pas- 
sage from which to any other part of .the^ 
vaults he was utterly at a loss how he 
^ould discover. He advanced a few steps^ 
feeling his way with the sabre, which he 
still held, but drew back in affrigbt>.as-he 
distinctly heard the dropping of water at 

an immense distance beneath him, 

< 

He was now wholly at a loss how to pro-*- 
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ceed^ and at length sat down^ with the 
half- formed resolution of remaining sta-- 
ticnary til) morning, when perhaps some 
faint rays of light penetrating through 
apertures made by time in the arched roofs 
of the horrible catacombs, might enable 
him to extricate himself from their womb. 
He soon, however, grew restless; he might 
as well be in one part, he thought, of the 
vaults as another, and chance might lead 
him to the entrance. 

He rose again, and feeling by the wall, 
groped his way, till he was stopped by 
something that sounded hollow to his touch. 
It was wood, and on further examination, 
he found it was the wood of a coffin. He 
now reeled back a few paces in disgust and 
horror; but recovering himself a little 
again, advanceB, and on examining far- 
ther, found that there were several of these 
receptacles of the mortal part of man piled 
0jie above the other. He now conjec- 
tured that he was in the vault which had 
been appropriated to receive the remains 
of whatever npble family had Inhabited tlie 
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castle ; and he was taking counsel with 
himself as to the 'best way of removing 
from so unpleasant a sojourn^ when a deep 
groan issued, as he thoiight, from the top 
of the pile against which he stood. 
' The blood curdled in his veins, an icy 
coldness took possession of his limbs^ and 
but for the handle of one of the coffins 
which he held, he would have dropped, 
through a sudden weakness that overcame 
him, to the ground. 

He listened in awful expectation of 
hearit^g the groan repeated. For a few 
moments all was still ; but the silence 
was succeeded by a low moaning. Sum- 
moning now all the strength that remained 
in his limbs to his aid, and still feeling the 
Wall, by which he had advanced^ he rushed 
on till he reached the arch by which he 
had entered, and passing it, had no sooner 
got into the trench, than he fell devoid of 
sense or motion. 

After the lapse of a few minutes, he re- 
covered his senses, but felt so weak, that he 
at jBrst thought himself dying; but his 
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irength reviving by degrees, the first use 
he made of it was to endeavour to remove 
as Tar as possible from the horrible dun- 
geon^ where perturbed spirits sat^ in melan- 
choly vigils, over their decaying bones. 

Groping for the side i^f the trench, he 
found that it turned to the left^ and strain-* 
ing his eye forward, he thought he could 
discern, at some distance, a gleam of weak 
light, like that of the reflected moonbeam. 
An emotion bearing some resemblance to 
joy filled his mind ; he advanced with rapid 
steps, hoping that chance bad led him to 
the mouth of the cavern. 

Ashe proceeded,. however, he found his 
hope frustrated;, but it was still som^ re- 
lief from the horvors of his situation to 
find himself in a wide compartment of ihe 
vaults,a large fragment of the roof of which, 
having fallen in, afforded a passage to what 
was Indeed the reflected light of the moon^ 
which now poured a narrow,, but vivid and 
strongly-marked line of radiance along the 
upper part of a portion of the castle that 
was visible through the chasm. 
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All below was still in shade, rendered 
so deep by the height of the building, as ta 
still prevent any object in the vault from 
being discernible. The chasm was at too 
great a distance from the ground to admit 
of egress without a kdder; but Edward 
hoped, that when the moon ascended to a 
sufficient berght to throw her rays directly 
into the place, they would either direct 
him to some other aperture, or enable him 
to find means of reaching that beneath 
which he stood. He even now thought, 
with reviving courage, of having recourse 
to the trestles upon wbich the coffins restedy 
in the room from which he had fled in si>ch 
horror. At^all events, he had now light 
and air, and were he even obliged to wait 
till the rustics shanld come the ensuing: 
day to look after their wool, still he had 
reason to think himself fortunate. 

He had Just began to recc^nnoitre the 
place in which l)e \vas, feeling with his 
sword along one of the walls, which was at 
a considerable distance from the chastn^ 
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when suddenly a sweet, soff, female voice 
caught his ear^ as if descending through it. 
He could not distinguish any articulate 
sound, but he was positive it was the voice 
of a woman. He stood some moments in 

anxious suspense, his bosom occupied by 

* 

mingled hope and terror; but the latter 
feeling was again wound up to a pjiroxysm^ 
as his ear distinctly caught the accents of 
Luise, in a sweet, tender, and plaintive 
German air, with which he well recollect* 
Td she had often sung him to sleep, after 
a day spent in the toils and pleasqres of the 
chase, or the fatigues of business. 

His agitation was so great, that it was 
^with the utmost difficulty he could keep* 
hrmself upright by Jthe assistance ct his 
sabre, upon the hill of which he rested, 
while the immortal creation^ for such he 
was. convinced it was, filled the still air 
with that divine melody ; and when the 
closing cadence rang amidst the echoes jof 
the ruins, repeated fainter and fainter, with 
sweet gradation^ till silence was again re* 
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Stored, it was only by an extraordinary exer- 
tion of energy that he preserved himself 
from again fainting. . 

Summoning all his fortitude, he resolved 
to try whether in form, as well as voice^ 
immortal essences might not be revealed 
to human sense, and tottered, as well as his 
terror^haken frame would permit him, to« 
wards the chasm. He looked up through 
it ; a female form, clothed in white, stood 
upon the roof of the' building, half con<» 
cealed by the parapet. 

He fell on his knees-r-" Commissioned, 
as thou doubtless art/* said he;, in tremulous 
accents, '' oh, much injured being, to 
hover round thy base assassin, and wrest 
his soul from that earth which he has pol« 
luted wkh cruelty and injustice, let not his 
penitence with thee at least be fruitless. 
It is not thine to change the divine behest ; 
but by the renewed love that bound us to 
each other ere thy dying hour — by the 
holy kiss in which, thy last breath was 
drawn — by the dear babe that pleaded for 
me, even when repentance had not reached 
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me, add not thy wrath to the wrath of the 
Eternal One, that so his vengeance may 
grasp me with a pressure in some -degree 
less terrible ! Oh, had thy summons con- 
tained words of peace and reconciliation- 
had I room to hope that the voice of my 
penitence had reached the throne of Mer- 
cy, how gladly would it have been receiv- 
ed ! how gladly would my emancipated 
spirit have spurned the dark clod that en- 
wraps it, and soared with thy pure essence 
into that boundless ether, ranging the 
glowing orbs that now fill it with their lus- 
tre, inviting even the grovelling sons of 
earth to fling their fancy through them !" 

When he first addressed the spirit, timfd 
and humbled, he had cast his eyes upon tile 
ground; but his soul became fiBed with 
enthusiasm as he proceeded, and before he 
had finished, he had raised his countenance, 
and surveyed the object at once of his 
fear and adoration. Though he could not 
discern its features very accurately, he 
thought, as the moonbeam played on 
Ihem^ that they were fraught with rcno* 
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vated beauty ; the cheek was not holloVp, 
nor the eye sunk^ and in the form there 
was a majesty^ in its every movement an 
elasticity and grace, that he thought, whe«- 
ther truly, or in the delusion of a heated 
fancy, would any where have marked it for 
the substance of an aerial being. 

It now thrice waved its hand, and look- 
ing down upon the suppliant, sent the very 
accents of Luise into his ear — into his- 
heart, that thrilled with a tumultuous and 
undefined sensation — " Thou hast beca 
purified," it said, " by suffering; it isnort 
given me to penetrate th^ decrees of the 
Eternal, but much I hope that long years 
of happiness await thee : oh, let no maiden 
again weep, because thou hast loved her!** 

The voice ceased, the figure sunk bcr 
hind the battlements; a soun^l, as of dis.- 
tant thunder, shook the fabric, and the 
glare of red lightning swept through the 
firmament. 

A holy and peaceful joy filled the bosom 
of the exile, he poured forth his soul in 
thanksgivings, and then stretched him§elf 
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on the ground, to await with patience the 
return of day. 

While he mused on the extraordtnarr 
occurrences of the night, he thought h* 
6aw a light flash down the trench into which 
he had fallen, and strike upon tllH^ top of 
the arch through which he had entered 
the chambers of the dead. He looked 
again, and was satisfied he was not deceiv- 
ed; he started up, determined to ascertain, 
if possible, whence the gleam had pro- 
ceeded, reckless now whether it was of ma- 
terial or immaterial fire. 

He advanced to the arch, and then looking 
along the trench, perceived a figure wrapt 
in a dark garment, and bearing a torch, 
standing on the brink of it, as well as he 
could guess, about the spot where he had 
fallen. The figure now slowly withdrew, 
but not till he had perceived, that if he 
had turned to the Jeft, when he fell, instead 
of the right, he would have been able to 
get out by a flight of steps, in which it ter- 
minated at that side almost immediately. 

He now darted forward, and reached th« 
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^eps just as the light was withdrawn frooi: 
the avenue by whiclir he had apfproacbed 
4he trench, A transverse gUam of it, how- 
ever> hi^yovid, enabled hitn^to make his way 
up that avenue time enough to perceive 
that the figure having turwed to the right, 
had/after moving a short distance^ entered 
a narrow passage again to the left. 

When he reached this, he found it was 
of considerable length ; the object of his 
pursuit was still in it, but gliding onward 
with great rapidity. He followed with 
equal speed ; but the figure again turning 
round an angle, was lost to his view. This 
angle he soon gained, and found himself in 
the broad strait avenue by which he had en- 
tered the building; the person, whoever 
it might be, that he had followed, while he 
stood in pleased surprise at this discovery, 
entered the rotunda, and the light instant- 
ly disappearing, left him in utter darkness. 

He now abandoned the pursuit, and 
turning to the right, felt along the wall 
till he came to that in which was the door 
that opened in the cavern. This he found 
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ivithout any didiculty ; the moon poured 
a rich stream of radiance through the aper- 
ture, broken only by the lichens that de- 
pended in festoons from above it. His 
heart filled with joy as he rushed to the 
breezes of heave». ' 
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CHAP. IX. 

Now see that noble and most sovereign reason, 
JJke sweet bells jangled, out of tune and harsh ^ 
That unmatched form and feature of blown youth. 
Blasted with ecstasy. Shakespeare* 



-My sole remaining hope 



Is death, kind death, that amiable sleep, 
Which wakes no more — at least to mortal care. » 

TaoMso^. 

The exile was aware that the gates of the 
town were closed fere now, and having 
reached the road from which he had fol- 
lowed the stranger, he considered that the 
best plan he ^ould adopt would be, if he 
could obtain admission into some cottage, 
to take a few hours repose, of which his 
spirits, exhausted by the extreme agitation 
his mind had undergone, stood so much in 
need. He woutd b^ as likely to elude ob- 
servation at' an early hour in the morning, 
as at any other time> while making his way 



48 TRBRESA. 

to the residence of the pere Etienne, whom 
he determined to see and consult with^ 
previous to his taking any steps to ensure 
escape from his enemies. 

He recollected a cottage by which the 
footway ran, that, as the reader will recol- 
lect, had been pointed out by the stran- 
ger, and in which he had not unfrequently 
obtained refreshment, on his way to and 
from Rosemalde* Towards this he now 
turned his steps, and as he approached it, 
he was pleased to observe signs of the in- 
habitants being still up ; there was a light 
visible beneath the door, and the sound of 
voice* within. 

After a short parley, he gained adroit* 
tance, and having obtained some homely 
refreshment, and signified his desire to* 
have a lodging for the night, such a bed as 
the dwelling could aflford was prepared for 
him, on which he slept soundly till the 
grey dawn was perceptible through the- 
casement of the room In- which he lay, and 
his rustic hosts^ were heard busily employ^ 
ed lighting their firei collecting from the 



appearance of the morning, the hope of aJ 
day favourable to their labours^ and pre- 
paring their early meal. 

He started up, and having paid for the 
needful accommodation he had received, 
hastened towards the city^ which he reach- 
ed just as the gilt vanes of its spires had 
eaught the rays of the sun» that now walked' 
in dazzling splendor o'er the blue pastern 
heights. 

He dared not approach his own lodgings, 
but having passed through several bye 
streets and alleys, reached the square in 
which the pere Etienne resided. Ptrceiviiig 
that the shutters of th^ apartment in which 
he usually sat were still closed> he strolled 
about the square, in anxious expectation 
of their 4>«ing opened, as he would then' 
conclude that the father had risen. 

While he was pacing slowly up and 

^own, and ruminating on the adventures 

of the preceding night, his ear was struck 

.with the sound of a horn, which at that 

early hour, having no note of rival hars^- ^. 
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ness to drown it, seemed to* fill the whole 
city with its dissonance^ as it echoed through 
the empty streets. ' • 

His curiosity was slightly excited^ and 
passing through an alley which separated 
the square from the street whence the 
sound appeared to have issued^ he perceiv- 
ed that the inharmonious musician was an 
]^nglish courier, whom he immediately 
knew for such by his dress and equipments. 

He hoped that the leathern pouch that 
depended from his side might contain let- 
ters for him, for since his arrival he had 
Written to a friend in London, and to Isa- 
bel, acquainting them with his views, and ,.v^- 
desiring them to let him hear from the0ii>,l •'^^ * 

When he returned to the square, .fhfe ^ 
windows of the father's apartments were J 
open ; he knocked, and was admitted. 

He found him just sitting down to break- 
fast, of which having received an hospita* 
ble invitation to partake, he sat down; 
but before he would proceed to gratify his 
appetite, unfolded, with all the eagerness 
that the important and wondrous nature of 
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fire subjlbct demanded, the occurrences of 
the preceding evening. 

The father gazed at him^ as he proceededi 
with a looic of great concern, interrupting 
him frequently to ask if he were well, to 
examine his eyes, to feel his pulse, and put 
to him such questions as are usually put by 
medical men to their patients. 

He bore this for some time patiently, but 
a-t length having concluded his narration 
— " Father," said he, •* I peit^eive distinctly 
what is in your thoughts ; but you may rest 
assured I labour under no disease but wbat 
is seated in the ffiind/' 

•' That may be," replied the Tathef , With 
a siguificantBhake of the head, and perceiv- 
itig that fie actually did not want fbr bodily 
health; '* but if you will be advised by 
mi?, you will, for the present, give up your 
visits to fiosmnalde. The ii^dulgence of 
grief relaxes the whote system, and unfits 
m for the duties of life; to a certain ex- 
tent it may be virtuous, and d6Abt less no 
heart can ^nd enjoyment in it that is not 
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by nature prone to virtue ; but there are 
bounds which, if it pass^ may convert the. 
sufferer into a suicide." 

Edward listened with impatience — •'* You 
have found my corporeal health perfect/* 
said he, " and therefore must admit, that 
through the want of that at least my mind 
is not affected. I cannot help saying, that 
your incredulity is extremely misplaced, 
and deprives me of your counsel and as«: 
sistance lat a period when my life is threa*-^ 
fened." : - ; 

The father ^as silent, and after a few 
moments' consideration, appeared to have 
separated what was natural frofn what %?a6 
preternatural in the tale he had heard, for 
he now asked his visitant seriously what. 
course he meant to pursue ? 

'* Father,'' he replied, '' if my life, speak- 
ing 4ibstraictedly, were all that my enemies 
sought, they were welcome » to it; but I 
would not give them the satisfadtioh of 
seeing me expire upon a scaffold, and that 
because I have served my country (aitb* 
fully. Do I say they were welcome to my 
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life i oh, they were no longer my ene^ 
mies if they would take it. Father/the 
immaterial world has been revealed to me, , 
and the vanities of that on which I tread 
fill me with disgust and loathing. Methinks 
that smile of incredulity does not sit well 
upon the countenance of one whose call' 
ing, far from being holy, would have its 
roots in rank and gross imposture, if the 
Eternal One had not condescended to re- 
veal his might to sinning man in miracles : 
who shall put a check to Almighty good- 
ness ? who shall say that even I may not 
have been selected for special marka of his 
favour ? Father, I have heard thyself de- 
clare from the pulpit, that there is more 
joy in heaven over one peniten-t sinner, 
than a thousand righteous. I have served 
my country, and she casts me from her bo- 
som ; I have served my sovereign^, and he 
iseeks my life; I have murdered an inno- 
cent girl, and she descends fponv the man- 
sions of the blest to heal my broken spirit : 
father, I would be at rest with- Luise, but I ^. 
would not incuK the guilt of suicide ; my 
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object is briefly this, to seek an* hottOurabFe 
death amidst embattled squadrons; alas! 
I once sought the field of fight with other 
hopes» with other views ; but still, me- 
thinks, "^twill joy me to breathe my last sigh 
anvidst the clash of arms, the neigh of steeds, 
and the valour stirring breath of martial 
minstrelsy." 

" The' moral effects of your visions arc 
singular enough," said the father, drily; 
'* they have inspired you with a thirst for 
heaven, and you conjceive that the best waf 
of gettisg there is to embrue your handk 
in the blood of your fellow-creatures/* 

'' By no means; I have said distinctly^ 
that my object is an honourable death/*^ 

*' What, you mean to be slain, not to 
slay ! in what respect, I pray, may this dif- 
fer from suicide ?" ' 

" \be tyrants of the earth must have 
their victims ; the sabre that reaches my 
heart will miss that of some better man, 
one who, perhaps, has some living Luise to 
gladden with his caresses." He heaved a 
deep sigh. 
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" You are mad, I believe, but your mad- 
ness, I confess, don't v^ant for something 
that can ape the operations of reason. 
Would you leave your child friendless i'^ • 

Edward started, turned pale, then red, 
then pale again ; a severe conflict seemed 
to agitate his mrnd for some moments ; 
but the dark prurpose of hrs soul rose 
from it with augmented strength — " My 
child,'' sard he, with a smrle of confr- 
dence, " cannot be friendless while the 
pere Etienne lives; and were even he no 
longer an inhabitant of the earth, there is 
in England an angel in mortal Vesture, 
(alas! 'tis pity that vesture is not more 
suited to the spirit that wears it) to whose 
care I could safely confide him : the love 
abe bears his undeserving sire would cast 
around him a fence impervious to the 
world's cruelty.'* 

The father, whose opinion of his friend's 
insanity seemed now tolerably settledjCOoH;-^ 
and as if he wassensibleoftheinutility of rea- 
soning with a maniac, suggested the proba^ 
bility, that his engaging in a foreign service 
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would raise an insuperable barrier to his 
ever regaining the favour of his sovereign, 
whichj if his present contempt of life 
should^ as it doubtless would^.pass away, 
might subject him to long and unavailing 
regret for his precipitance. 

The countenance of the exile was clothed 
in a bitter smile — '' You are unacquainted 
with my character, father/' said he, *' or 
you would know : that my purpose is not 
the light and passing thought you imagine 
it to be ; but were it so, I could not brook 
the idea of seeking a reconciliation with 
my persecutors." 

He now entered into a copious detail of 
the services he had performed; and the 
wrongs he had suffered, interlarding it with 
Mrsh and bitter invective against the kiog 
and his favourite. Hurried on by the iiw 
teresting nature of his subject, he failed for 
some time to perceive that his auditor 
seemed to enter very little into his feel- 
ing«, but sat half thoughtful, half chagrined, 
at th^ rhapsody he was uttering. 
. He was desirous of having a partner in 



his anger, and was too well versed in the 
ways of man not to be aware of the most 
eflfectual method of gratifying his wish. 
He had just observed, that he claimed the 
merit of having refused, in the course of 
his diplomatic operations^ ia several in- 
stances, to fulfil certain diabolical mandates 
of the cardinal's, to which circumstance he, 
in a great degree^ imputed his misfortunes ; 
and added, that he was still in possession of 
the letters which contained the foul and 
iniquitous propositions> the disclosure of 
which would immolate one of his ene- 
mies, at least, on his funeral pile^ 

This had drawn from the father a sarcas- 
tic remark, that if the source of his visions 
Gouldbe judged of by their fruits, they 
eould not be from heaven, for they were 
to lead tatreason,suicide,andan unpardon- 
able breach of confidence. 

" Father," said the exile, eyeing him with 
a look keen, penetrating, and expectant 
of the effects of what he was about to utter, 
"one of the objects of this man, whose ini* 
quitous secrets you deem so-sacred a det^ 
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posit, was the utter annihilation of the 
lioly order to which you belong." 

The father renaained- unmoved, but bis 
countenance assumed a character of deeper 
thought — '* Jh»t, my son,** said he, ** was 
a project too romantic to excite any feel- 
ing but contempt; the order of monks is 
so inwoven in the constitution of the 
church, as to render it absolutely necessary 
that with her they must stand, but with her 
they may not perish/' 

'^ You mistake me, fatiier ; his eminence 
had nothing less in view than the destruc- 
tion of monkhood in general, he only 
-wished to destroy that particular order to 
ivhich you belong/' 

The father was roused from his indifft<w 
rente to the cardinal's wickedness; bis 
<:ountenance glowed with indignation, and 
he anxiously inquired as to the particulars 
of so dartc a plot. 

Edward detailed them in as glowing co« 
lours as he was capable of employing. 

The father stormed, and foamed with 
rage^ to the utter astonishment of Edwarfl^ 



whoi had always thought him one of the 
mildest of men— one whom nature, habir,^ 
and reason, had combined to exempt fromi 
the influence of rugged passions; 

He was pleased, however — I have touch-*' 
ed, thought he, the right key at last; Oh^ 
I have not- studied mankind for nothing ; 
and my proud patron, in his future efTorts 
to mould them to his wishes, will often re- 
gret the want of those abilities he hascast 
^ from him; 

When th*e heart of man ceases to beat, 
then, and not till then, will he be separated 
from the world, and from worldly things. 
The exile Aad deterttlined to die, and 
though the world was nothing to him, 
ypt the pride of a* discernment that per* 
haps was more allied to earth than hea-* 
ven,' filled his hearti and fired his eye. 
Misapplied genius- had spoiled him, had 
made cunning of that which nature in* 
tended for wisdom; she had combined-: 
with it much of that simplicity that issO' 
often found in union with- wisdom, andl 
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this^ though he had duped many^ had ren- 
dered him also the dupe of many. 

The father required, affer his choler had 
a little subsided, to see the letters in which 
the nefarious project of the cardinal had 
been communicated. 

Edward said they were at hislodgings, 
to which he dared not venture, after what 
had occurred. 

The father proposed that a messenger 
should be sent to ascertain whether any 
one had been there to inquire f6r him. 

A messenger was accordingly dispatch- 
ed, who soon returned with imelligence 
that no one had been there but a man, who 
had just left a letter for him, which the 
people of the house had now sent^ thinking 
it might be of consequence. 

Edward hastily snatched up the letter^ 
and breaking the seal with much trepida* 
tion, read as follows: 



, '^ I saved your life last night, but my 
gratitude did not terminate there ; if I were 
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to remain here^ I should strll do all that lay 
in my power to promote your safety ; but 
that is not the case ; I am recalled^ and five 
new officers are arrived to execute the com- 
mission on which I was sent ; but before 
my departure, I thought I %vould inform 
you of this circumstance ; as also, that so 
long as you remain within the walls of the 
city, you are safe, the government here 
having positively refused to permit of the 
feelings of the citizens being outraged by 
the arbitrary seizure of any person, at the 
instance of a foreign power, immediately 
beneath their eyes. You must recollect 
what a knowledge I displayed^ in the cas- 
tle of Sindenbosch, of the various routes 
•by which you passed from the city to 
Rosemalde and back ; be assured you will 
be more closely watched in future : take 
care how you leave a place that you may 
consider as your asylum. 

" Your Friend/' 



Edward shewed the letter to the father^ 
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and they agreed that he might venture td 
his lodgings, and seek a repose that was 
now become extremefy necessary to his 
agitated and jaded spirits. He promised 
to call at an early hour the ensuing day 
with the cardinal's letters; and the pere 
having shaken him cordially by the hand; 
and bade him take comfort, and live, if ir 
were only to have the satisfaction of bringr 
ing his enemies to shame, he departed, 
musing deeply on the inconsistency of 
man, as exemplified in the conduct of the 
father, who made the interests of his order 
the standard of his morality, but not in the 
least suspecTing that any lesson of the kind 
was to be extracted from his own. 

He was not quite so exasperated against' 
the cardinal^ since he had found a per- 
son to share his hate, and even his thirst 
for immortality had suffered some abate? 
ment, since he had found that no more 
opposition was likely to be made to its in- 
dulgence ; for he had construed the father's 
concluding words into an acquiescence in 
his scheme of beooming again a soldier^, to 
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do which in such a manner as would nut 
derogate from his dignity^ his asi>istance 
would be mainly necessary ; not that his 
intention was insincere, and communi- 
cated for the purpose of calling forth a 
compassionate resistance, which might flat- 
ter and sooth him with the consciousness 
that he was cared for, though as capable as 
any one of appreciating the value of such 
a feeling ; but the fact is, that whatever in- 
clination our desires may take, they always 
deriveadditional violence from opposition: 
the most rapid stream flows comparatively 
noiseless and smooth, when its progress is 
no longer resisted by the well-constructed 
dam^ or the rocky masses, which the care- 
less hand of nature may have dashed into* 
its channel. - 

While he was engaged in reflections on 
what had occurred in the course of his visit, 
he happened to pass Conrad's house. He 
started as he observed it. His flrst emotion 
was to go in, and upbraid him with his 
treachery; but he checked it; such a 
•^^easure might render him a more active 
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enemy, if he were one, and alienate him if 
he were still a friend, and the unwilling or 
deceitful instrument of his persecutors. 
He could not, however, refrain the desire 
he felt to see the man, and probe his feel- 
ings in such a manner as would still leave 
him unacquainted with the discovery he 
had made. 

He accordingly knocked at the door, 
which was opened by Conrad himself, who 
welcomed him with every mark of that sa- 
tisfaction with which he was used to greet 
him. 

A short conversation ensued^ in Which 
Edward, keeping his eye still fixed, with a 
penetrating glance, on the supposed trair 
tor, put to him such questions as he thought 
best adapted to his purpose; but Conrad 
was either armed in innocence, or expert^ 
in diissimulation, for not a blush or a stam- 
mer betrayed a suspicion as to the thoughts 
of his catechiser, who was obliged to de« 
part as full of doubt and anxiety as wbea 
he had accosted him. " 
When he reached his lodgings^ he 
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retired to rest ; and having, as he conjec- 
tured, from the growing darkless of the 
day when he opened his eyes, slept several 
hours, he was awakened by a loud 
knocking. 

He started up in alarm, and having ran 
to the window, he perceived the courier 
whom he had seen in the iporning standing 
at the street-door, which was now open** 
ed by a domestic, and delivering letters. 

His heart beat high with that confused 
and undefined hope, which it is the poor 
privilege of the unhappy to have excited 
by trivial occurrences^ such as produce no 
vibration through the nerves of the pros* 
perous. Calamity ever ranges to the ut- 
most verge of possibility in search of re- 
lief. He would not indeed confess a hope 
to himself^ but if royal favour, if the smiles 
t)f beauty were again offered to him, a 
scornful rejection of bbth Jivoujd be a cor* 
dial that would enable him* to approach 
the dark passage he had resolved to tread 



with greater alacrity. 
. The domestic now tapped at his chamber- 
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door^ and delivered him two large packet^ 
the perusal of which soon Freed binv from 
any little involuntary and uneasy doubt he 
tnight have entertained of the firmness of 
his pride. The one was from a friend in 
London^ and informed him of the increas- 
ing exasperation of the king and the car* 
dinal against him^ and after touching on 
divers other matters of importance^ dwelt 
very forcibly on . several reports which had 
been circulated, very disadvantageous to 
his reputation, by some creatures of the 
latter. 

His animosity, which that of the father 
bad somewhat cooled, now revived in full 
force, and he vented the violence of his 
indignation in loud and continued impreca- 
tions against the base villain, who. not con- 
tent with depriving him of his country, his 
rank, his fortune, and hunting him like some 
noxious animal through the world, was seek- 
ing to despoil him even of his good name. 

It was some time before his rage would 
permit him to open the other packet, 
which he found to be an axiswer from ka* 
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he\, to a letter he had written her on his 
arrival. It was couched in a strain of sweet 
and tender eloquence; and sympathizing 
with his misfortunes/ and urging many 
topics of consolation suited to his situa- 
tion, wei>t on to rnform him^ that she wa^ 
employing all the powerful interest of 
both her father's and motber'is family to ob- 
tain bis recat; and adjured him in the most 
persuasive terms not to enter a foreign 
service in any capacity whatsoever, as he 
had intimated was his design^ that being a 
measure which would at once, and for ever, 
quell the hopes he might otherwise ra- 
tionally entertain of revisiting his country, 
and recovering the favour of his sovereign. 
When he called on the father the ensu- 
ing morning, he found the street-door of 
his. residence lying open, a servant who 
had gone out on some errand a short dis>- 
tance, and whom he now saw hastening 
towards it, having left it so in order to 
avoid a reliance on the activity of his fel- 
lows for a speedy readmission, if he should 
close it after him, Edward did not wait to 



m 



■ '.♦» 



68 THEKESA. 

be announced^ but trusting that an abrupt 
intrusion would be excused^ by the critical 
circumstances in which he was placed^ made 
his way directly to the apartment of the 
father^ whom he found in such deepstudy^ 
that he had advanced several paces fronts 
the door ere he was aware of his entrance* 
He then raised his head^ looked confused^ 
and precipitately thrust a folio volume of 
a very antique appearance that lay before 
bim^ beneath the table upon which it bad 
rested. 

Edward, without appearing to notice this 
circumstance, which, how.ever, powerfully 
excited his curiosity, put the letters he had 
received from England into th^ hands of 
the father, who, having read that from Isa- 
bel^ seemed deeply impressed with admita- 
tion of the writer, and a sense of the pro- 
priety of the advice she had given. 

The philanthropy of his nature seemed 
to overcome his indignation against the 
cardinal—*' My son,'* said he, " this advice 
is salutary ; if you feel a disposition to fol- 
low it, let me not see in those letters 
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(poinlingto a package which Edward held 
in his hand) the means of punishing a 
villain, which I would wish might lie dor- 
mant, if, employed, they were to militate 
against your welfare. I strenuously coun- 
sel you to embrace the views which your 
fair correspondent holds forth." 

The tone and manner of the father 
clearly shewed, that in giving this strenu- 
ous ad vice> he had performed a duty which 
was painful to him, and when Edward posi« 
tively declared that he would not follow 
it, though it was with infinite pain he 
would act contrary to the opinion of the 
two persons upon earth whose opinion he 
most valued, he greedily snatched the 
packet which he presumed to contain the 
cardinal's letters, and from which his eye 
had never wandered for an instant, during 
the course of the conversation. 

He now went through these, after having 
first read that from Edward's friend, and 
expressed his horror at the unrelenting 
cruelty of his powerful foe. As the machi- 
nations against bis order were developed in 
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the proper terms of the great conspirator, 
his indignation again waxed hot; and 
when he had concluded, he informed the 
aspirant to immortality^ that he had, in 
the course of the preceding night, di- 
gested a plan for his future conduct. He 
had several powerful friends both zt 
Vienna and Madrid, by whose interfe- 
rence he would be able to procure him 
high rank in the emperor's service, when 
the ensuing spring should restore activity 
to military operations, which were now 
about to draw to a close for the-season^ 
ft was at once requisite that he should have 
a master powerful enough to afford him pro- 
tection, and one capable of making much 
use of the disclosure of Wolsey's perfidy, as 
well as of rewarding, to an adequate extent, 
the person who should roakehim acquainted 
with it. He then talked lightly of his pur- 
posed abandonment of life, as arising from 
a feeling that would soon subside, and in- 
. quired if he thought he would be in suffi- 
cient security where he was, till the period 
when he trusted he would enter on a career 
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of glory, equal to that of any hero of an- 
cient or modern times ? 

Edward sftiiled at the eagerness with 
which he was now stimulated to embrue his 
hands in blood, and replied, that the go- 
verninent where he now was might yield 
to Wolsey's solicitations, and at all events, 
he should not like to be a prisoner within 
the walls of the city ; he would therefore 
await, elsewhere^ the accomplishment of 
the father's views in his favour. 

" I had anticipated your answer," said the 
father, '* and had thought of a secure retreat 

. for you. That part ofthe French territory 
which is now known bythe name ofFrdnchc 
Compt€, was, in the days of our rude fore- 
fathers, occupied, by a vast forest, of which 
considerable vestiges still remain, notwith- 
standing that the industry of many gene- 
raticms has been employed in clearing the 
ground on which it stood, and fitting it for 
the labours of the husbandman ; ample 
space indeed has been aflTorded to the 
plough and the scythe, but the traveller 
who proceeds from Vesoul> and leaving 
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Besan^on to the rights passes onward to 
St. Claude^ finds himself frequently im*- 
merged in the depths of forest wildness ; 
he often pursues his route for several 
leagues without perceiving any vestige of 
human habitant, except the rude hut of 
boughs that has afforded shelter to the 
sportsman, or the cross, that^ marking 
a spot defiled with blood, sends a shudder 
through his frame asrhe surveys it, and pres« 
ses his steed into a quicker pace. The- 
most extensive of these tracks spreads its 
tangled covertures and aged oaks to the 
southward, and the high ridge of the Jura 
stretches along the horizon, at some dis- 
tance from its eastern extremity, deepening 
its solitude, increasing the security it af« 
fords the unhappy recluse, and enriching 
the romantic prospects with which the eye 
of such as climb its steep acclivities is de- 
lighted. In the most secluded part of this 
wild, unfrequented, almost unexplored 
district, a brother of mine has reared an 
humble habitation. He had long served his 
country ; but finding that as his honours 



)■ 



THiBRBSAi 73 

increased, his originally small stock of 
wealth diminished^ Apprehensive, at 
length, that if he were to continue tread- 
ing the paths of glory, he might leave two 
daughters, of which his family consists, des- 
titute of the means of subsistence, he re- 
tired with those girls, his only companions, 
to the spot where he has resolved to spend, 
in unambitious privacy, the remainder of 
his days. independent of the afiection 
Vrhich the ties of relationship have estab- 
lished between us, I have been often useful 
to him in his passage through life, and at 
my instance, he will cheerfully receive you 
as a tempor^y inmate of hts humble 
dwelling. There you will be secure; 
those peaceful shades have often sheltered 
the guilty ; they will now shelter the inno- 
cent and persecuted. At a distance from the 
haunts of man, hearing nor of oppression 
nor of injustice, the silence, the loneliness, 
the fragrance, the melody o( nature, will 
sooth and tranquillize the perturbation 
6f your mind, and fill it with that reno- 
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rated energy and strength^ which is ncces** 
sary to direct Valour^ when she struggles 
for the meed of power or of glory. What 
say you, my son ? shall the forest of Mau- 
riac conceal for a season him who is one 
day to snatch the palm, and make the 
r. mighty tremble?" 

?• Father/' replied the exile, " it will 
joy my parting spirit to make the wicked 
tremble; but the palm I seek is immor* 
tality.. Yet, melhinks, I would not die 
wrapt in obscure weeds; 'twould be a 
triumph over my persecutors to fall ho- 
noured and favoured by greater than 
themselves. Till you can ojbtain for me 
the conspicuous station in which your 
kindness wishes lo place me in, I shall 
thankfully accept the asylum you ofrer."" 

The father, whose countenence still ex- 
hibited marks of that confusion and agita- 
tion which anger, and the hopes of ven- 
geance had excited, now left the room, to 
givejsome orders to a domestic, and fid- 
ward had leisure lo examine the volume 
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which he had been perusing when he in- 
terrupted his studies. 

It was a treatise on apparitionSj and the 
fact -of its having engaged the attention of 
the father, induced a suspicion in his mind 
that he was nt)t altogether sincere in mak- 
ing so light, as he had done the day be- 
fore, of the phenomenon that he bad wit<» 
nessed. This suspicion was corroborated 
an the return of the father, wh6 notr ap- 
pearing to have, in some degree, regained 
his serenity, led the conversation, as it 
were, by accident, round to the castle of 
Sind'enbosch, and made him' detail twice 
over, las minutely as possible, all that had 
occurred to him within its precincts» 
When, howeveip, he had received all the 
information he wished, he again treated 
the whole matter as the effect of a heated 

« ■ 

imagination, and a mind disabled by grief 
from performing, with due regularity, the 
ordinary functions o? the human intellect. 
'* It was natural enough," he said, •'' that a 
person who had spent his day weeping 

E 2 



76 THERESA. 

over a tomb, should be prepared at night 
to shape the fleecy rack of ether into ap- 
paritions of the dead^ and hear their voice 
in every passing breeze, particularly when 
the circumstances in which he was placed 
were favourable to the illusion ; the blood- 
stained letter^ ipdeed, could not have been 
the work of fancy ; but this, unfortunately, 
only served to strengthen the father's the- 
ory, for he had it not to produce, having 
lost it from his bosom^ in which he had 
deposited it. 

It was now agreed that he should leave 
his present sojourn in the course of a week, 
which time he should occupy in making 
the necessary arrangements with respect to 
his child, which was to be under the eye 
of the father, and in preparations for his 
journey. 

As he wandered homewards, he felt once 
again the stirrings ofambitibn in his bo- 
som ; the prospects the monk had 'lield 
forth to him were alluring in themselves, but 
doublyso when combined with the-thought of 
the gratification they would afford his pride^ 
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honoured and aggrandized, as he might be, 
in the teeth of his enemies. He had al- 
ready begun to seek for reasons to justify 
his leading foreign troops, and dipping a 
mercenary blade in human gore, and the 
laurel was on his brow, and the clarion \n 
his ear, vfhen he passed the low dwelling in 
which Luise -had breamed her last. 

He looked at it, and renouncing the 
search, concluded that it was unjustifiable., 
He thought that reason had triumphed, but 
it was grief. Had Adelaide offered an 
adequate excuse for her conduct the next 
minute, a^jidt srhiled upon his love, it is 
probable hfe argumentative powers wo\ild 
have resumed their activity. 

The setting sun was red upon the heights 
of Rosemalde, as Edward stood at ah upper 
window of the friendly monk's residence, 
on the evening fixed for his departure, 
(for he feared to leave the city by day). 
Haijgazed mournfully on them, and thought 
he could distinguish tHk spire of the vil- 
lage-church, within whose grassy cincture 
the ashes of Luise were deposited. His 
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child was in his arms ; he wept over if, 
and blessed if, and prayed that it might 
not practise the vices that had contamina- 
ted, or bow beneath the misfortunes that 
had destroyed its unhappy father. 

He was still pressing the poor innocent 
to his bpsom, and weeping,. and looking to- 
wards Rosemalde, when the shades of night 
bad fallen dense upon the eavth. But now 
reminded that delay was perilous, he deli^ 
vered the infant to him wha was to be his 
future protector; and hastenjcng, wrapt in 
bis cloak, to the south gate of, the city, 
:passed it^ as be thought, anofcierved,. and 
entering a grove in which a Karse awaited 
him, he mounted the animal in baste, and 
alarmed at perceiving a figure steal from 
behind a tree at some little distance, and 
walk rapidly towards the gate by which, he 
Jiad passed out, he set off at full gallop, and 
ere an hour had elapsed, was several miles^ 
on his journey. ^^ 
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CHAP. III. 

Per piani, e colli, e moiiti, e valli errai Ion sospettoso'' pi^ 
la notte^e '1 die. Corsxni, 



■ T he lonely tower* 
Is also shunn*d) whose mournful chambers hold, 
^ night^struck fancy dreams, the yelling ghost, 

TsoMsoir. 

The exile had gained an eminence, from 
which he recollected he had often, in hap- 
pier day^ "viewed the distant city, ere he 
stopped to allow his horse to take breathe. 
He now turned his head, and listened 
anxiously, fearing .to have his ear assailed 
by the unwelcome sounds of pursuit. There 
was no sound to be heard but the low chirp 
of the field cricket in thev hedge by his, 
side, and the barking of a dag at some dis- 
tance, whose vigilance he had aroused as 
he passed. * 

The rooon was rising through a mist with 
dilated and fiery orb, and he was waiting 
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till, having overtopt a wood that screened 
the city, her light should have enabled 
him once more to view the place where 
his poor babe, now sunk in sweet slunxber, 
reposed, unconscious ofthe loss of one, and 
the sufferings of another parent, when 
suddenly a breeze blowing fresh towards 
him, he thought it came filled with the 
shout of men, and the trampling of horses. 

He started, stretched his head forward, 
and listened in fearful expectation : the 
shout had ceased, but the trampling was 
more distinct, and appeared to approach 
direct towards where he stood. 

He turned his horse's head, and fled 
with precipitation ; but what was his dis- 
may, as he approached a river which he 
had to pass, to find that the Lammas rains, 
which had fallen heavy for some days, had 
swollen it to such a height, that it had 
carried away the centre arch of the bridge 
that crossed it. «4 

Stunned by an evil so unexpected; h 
was not till after the lapse of 4ome mi- 
nutes that he recollected that another 
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bridge crossed the stream higher up ; but 
this only produced a fresh disappoint- 
ment, for on seeking the narrow road that 
led to it, he found the entrance closed by 
a high gate, so well fastened, as to be 
proof against all his efforts to force it 
open. , 

Another road ran down the stream, 
which he, in the perplexity in which 
he found I)imself involved, thought of 
taking, though he knew not whither it 
led ; but the entrance was obstructed in 
the same manner as that of the other. He 
pressed his horse to leap the barrier thus 
presented to his progress, but the animal 
was quite unequal to such a service, and 
the sounds of pursuit drew nearer and 
nearer. What wa3 now to be done ? For 
a considerable way he had passed with a 
closejiedge on either side of the road, so 
that if he were to return, he must meet 
hisjanrsuers before he could turn out of* 
their, way^ 

He ffee^ his sword, choosing rather to 

e3 
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die spillitvg the blood of men who sought 
his, than plunge into the stream, which 
was rolling its turbid, swollen, and pent- 
np waters with such violence, as to pander 
consequent destruction cerUxxiu He bran- 
dished his blade, uttered in a low voice the 
name of Luise, with whose spirit he thoughl 
his own was on the paint of mingling, and 
commended himself, in a short pTayer, to 
the mercy of Heaven. 

The moon was now ridiDg high in< the 
firmament, and as the bright steel flashed 
over his head, its gleam struck throiigJi an 
open space . in the hedge on his right, 
which appeared to have been recently le- 
velled on that. spot for some purpose of 
agriculture ; he was astonished he bad not 
obsei'ved it before, and suddenly pushed 
his horse through it. He now found him- 
self in a small close paddock, into which, 
if his enemies should enter, to seek him, 
he must socn be discovered : fearful, there- 
fore, of alighting, and thus ijicrelnng 
the inequality of the combat^e j)|ould, 
in all probability, have to suifejffhe sta- 
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tianed himself behind the hedge- row 
through which he had passed, resolving 
to rush to vengeance and to death, the 
moment the first horse's head should ap^- 
pear within the gap. 

He stood with collected spirit, aud feed"- . 
ing his stern fancy with the thought of 
how little food for triumph there would 
be in the tale (he surviving satellites of 
the cruel Wolsey would have to relate to 
their master, when the clatter of hoofs,, 
which had grown somewhat fainter, was* 
heard loud upon the hill from which' 
he had just descended, and Tn a few se- 
conds six men, armed at all points, and, 
as well as he could discern, admirably 
m^biuited, were close to his covert. 

They appeared surprised and disappoint- 
ed' at not finding him,, and one of them> 
rode along' the hedge behind which- he* 
was sheltered, beating it with his sabre,, 
talking in the language of a sportsman 
for a harci not, as it appeared,.. 
irolH^bptcion of the truth, but to si^ 
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niTy to his companions bis belief that their 
prey bad slipped through their fingers. 

" Conrad," said one, who nppeared tQ 
have the chief authority among Ihem, 
^' you shall pay for this ; it was not without 
cause that we suspected your sincerity; 
this fine-spun plan of yours was all a tricky 
to favour the traitor's escape.'* 

This address was answered by a voice 
which Edward, knew to be Conrad's, and 
which made him shudder,, to think he wore 
the form of a class of beings whose vices 
marked them for the peculiarly accursed of 
.Heaven. " My plan^" said the ingrate, 
" was what none but the devil himself, I 
think, could have frustrated ; it was totally 
impossible he could have known of the 
-bridge having given way ; he scarcely can 
have spoke to any one stnce the accident 
occurred but that old monk, and he, I know^ 
was ignorant of it only a few hours since, 
jfor one of his servants informed me thaki^ 
was to go on a message in this direct^n 
to-morrovr, ,«nd being un9c^ayjl||i|pitb 
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the country beyond, a3ke<) me which turn 
to the left, after he should have passed the 
bridge, led to Grunenfeldt ? You may rely 
on it he is concealed somewhere about 
here, and if that be the case, the moon is 
shinincr so bright, that we shall easily dis- 
cover his hiding-place, or he has attempted 
to swim the river, and if so, he has spared 
the executioner a job; he may save tht 
ed<re of his axe for some other ambassa- 
dor — But hold^ (he had* now alighted, and 
was examining the top rail of the gate, over 
which Edward had attempted in vain to 
pass; but the fore feet of his horse having 
rested upon it, had left some of the clay 
that stuck to them behind,) hold, here is 
some track of our man ; be has leaped the 
gate ; well, no one in the world, to look at 
that sorry jade« would have thought it cap- 
able of such a spring. If he has escaped^ 
your quarrel will be now with the horse^ 
dealer, not with me; you were yourself 
present when I bargained with him to 
send allies good cattle out'of the way till 
this anrmal was taken^ as the prime of his 



'86 THERESA. 

Stud ; and zum henker'^, I believe it vras the 
prime after all. However, I think one or 
other of our nags may match it in speed, 
iind all we have now to do is, to follow by 
the upper bridge." 

After a short parley, the party agreed to 
this proposal, and the gate, of which they 
had the key, being flung open, the hard 
soil again rung to the clatter of hoofs. 
The sound echoed for some time amidst a 
knot of low hilb that soon received the 
band into their bosom, and then dyin^r 
gradually away, stillness returned, unbro^ 
ken but by the sighing of the night-breeze^ 
and the roar of the torrent. 

The unhappy exile came forth from^ his 
hiding-place ; his pursuers had left him 
the almost certain means of escape, but 
he could not be said to rejoice tiff his 
safety. His heart was heavy ; he aNghted, 
and sat upon a fragment of the broken 
arch, which the stream had roHed to the 
bank. 

It is a hard task for man^ who loves 

* A German oath. 
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liimself sa \velK gratuitously to condemn 
hwnself; bat there are seasons when the 
vforld's cruelty visits our hearts with so 
severe a pressure, that we seek the justiii- 
ration of onr fellows, even in our own 
abasement. The exHe could have wished 
to think that Conrad soughr Iris life, to 
levenge the sufTerings c^fLuisc; bi.t there 
was no hypothesis but what was full of 
pain I his head sunk on his bosom, and he 
shed a copious flood of bitter, bitter tears. 
They relieved his surcharged heart, and 
permitted him to consider what might be 
the better way of reaching his asylum^ 
without again coming in contact with his 
pursuers. He concludeci, that when they 
had gone about a day's journey without 
overtaking him, they would give up the 
pursuit ; meanwhile, if he cpuld discover 
a road among the hills that; stretched aloyig 
the eastern horizon, by which he could 
travel for two or three days, he might then, 
V^ith safety, return to that which it was 
now necessary to abandon. As there was, 
towevcr, no passage in the direction of 
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those hills much nearer to him than the 
city, except that which ran by the river^ 
and he was apprehensive that if he return* 
ed, the delay thus incurred might be pert- 
lous, and also that he might be intercept* 
edby another band of his enemies, he de- 
termined to try if he could not force tlie 
lock by which the entrance to this was 
secured, and follow it at a venture. 

He succeeded, with some difficulty, in 
breaking the lock with a stone, and set 
forward on his new route; the road ran 
for several miles now clpse along the 
stream, and now crossing a broader, novr 
a narrower isthmus, formed by its windings. 
The country to his left was occupied by 
large tracks of marshy ground, partly flood* 
ed, and partly still affording pasture to 
numerous herds of black cattle, that often 
roused from their lair, as the traveller pass, 
ed, shook the dewdropsfrom their coats, and 
collected around him with eye that secm<p 
ed inquisitive of those sheltered home^ 
stalls, from which they had been foraseason 
estranged, and emitting from their wide- 
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Stretched nostrils clouds of fragrant steam* 
His eyes could discover no dwelling on the 
wide waste of chequered marsh and floods 
but its surface was occasionally varied by 
a clump of alders^ or a patch of willow 
plantation, from amidst whose stream-nou- 
rished stemsj the wild-duck and. the wid- 
geon rose with loud plash and scream, as 
he passed^ while the coot, with monoto- 
nous note of alarm, issuing from the sedgy 
creek, at the head of her sable progeny, 
conducted them safe amidst the yellow 
breakers, to the Opposite side of the river. 
On that side, the marshy ground did not 
extend so far from the bank ; the land rose 
at a slight distance, presenting a varied 
scene of cultivated fields and tufted or- 
chards, and grove embosomed hamlets^ 
with their pointed spires, stretching in un- 
certain and shadowy prospect, beneath the 
soft and mellow moonbeam ; a flat boat, 
moored to a withered stump that projected 
from the bank, was heaving upon the rol- 
ling tide; a light now and then glimmered 
from a distant cottage; the startled lap- 
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yswg, With slender shriek, wheeled in shorf, 
quick circles overhead ; and sometimes 
the notes of an oboe, tuned by some rusric 
youth, in solace of the fatigue of his diur- 
nal toil, filled the strll air with sweet and 
artless melody. 

As well as our traveller could callcct 
from the situation of the stars, it was about 
midnight, when the road suddenly turning 
from the river, wound to the left through 
Ictw hills, on which the sandy and barren soil 
almost every where bui-st through the scanty 
vegetation, from which the rabbit some- 
'times scudded. On either side, as he passed 
onwards, a few firs and birch, whose silver 
bark glittered in the moonlight, reared by 
the hand of devotion, occasionally shaded 
a niche in which was placed an image of 
the Virgin, and occasionally, the huge un- 
couth piles of a druid's temple threw 
large masses of shade athwart the path. 
The sullen roar of the stream still came in 
the breeze, and its drowsy sound, unmin- 
gled with any other, exercising its influence 
4)n the animal spirits of the traveller, as be 
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allowed his horse to pass at will through 
the dreary and defsolate scene, he gradually 
sunk into a kind of half slumber^ from 
which he was suddenly aroused by the 
voice of a man, and the trample of a horse 
by his side^ the latter of wlvich sounds the 
soft nature of the soil had prevented his 
hearing before. 

His first impulse was to defence, for his 
enemies were still in his mind, and he had 
his hand already upon the hilt of his sword, 
when his alarm was stilled, in some degree, 
by the gentle tone of voice in which he 
was addressed, and pausing to view hh new 
companion> he perceived that he was a 
man in whose looks, manner, or equip- 
ments, there was nothing that in the lea^ 
indicated hostile intent; his countenance, 
as well as he could discern bv the moon- 
beam, which shone full upon it, was mild 
and simple, his garb that of a peasant, and 
a pair of panniers, behind which h^ rode, 
were fitted to his horse's sides. To a rus- 
tic greeting, and an observation that the 
«norning air was beginning to nip keenly* 
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Edward having made a courteous reply, he 
was encouraged (for he had been at first 
somewhat frightened by the menacing at- 
titude he had assumed) to inquire whithet 
he was going ? 

This was a question to which the otheo 
not being in a condition to give a direct, 
was obliged to give an evasive answer, 
which he immediately followed up by a 
similar interrogatory. 

The peasant informed him that he was 
going to fetch home his wife, who was on 
a visit to her relations, who lived in a vifr- 
lage not far from the borders of Siiabia — 
that his panniers were filled with cheese, 
butter^ and other produce of his farm, 
which he was carrying them by way of a 
present — that he was travelling at night in 
order to pull up lost time, for he had pro- 
mised his wife to be with her on a certain 
day, but had been obliged to stay at home 
longer than he intended, to save some hay 
which was in danger of being swept away 
by the late floods. 

He had often passed the road he was 
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now travelling before, and Edward finding, 
on putting further questions to him/ that 
he would pass through a town^ which he 
knew could not be far distant from the 
point from which he would endeavour to 
regain his route, he proposed that they 
should travel together, rejoiced that for- 
tune bad thus thrown a guide in his way. 

This proposal was joyfully accepted by 
the other, for solitary meditation is not a 
pleasure to which the vulgar are much ad- 
dicted ; and the travellers now jogged on, 
cheering the way with pleasant converse, 
for the supple and flexible mind of the 
courtly nobleman could easily accommo- 
date itself to the subjects prized by lowly 
n>en. They talked of the growth of 
crops, and the fickleness of seasons — the 
oppression of the rich, and the sorrows of 
the^poor — the village-scandal, and the vil- 
lager-festival — but chief, the shadowy shapes 
that cross the path of the midnight travel- 
ler, the agile elves that weave the light 
dance in the moonlight glade, while a\ 
sweeter^ fresher VGFdiiJFe springs in the cir- 
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de that owns the pressure of their tiny 
feet, and slender'notes of soul-entrancing 
melody float around for those who will but 
hear them. 

The moon was rapidly descending in 4he 
west^ and the faint signs of morning were 
abroad, as they reached a wild and exten- 
sive common. The stars were shining 
With a feebler lustre — the lark had sprung 
with loud carol into the Armament — and a 
coc(c, announcing with his welcome, though 
harsh clarion, the vicinage of a human ha» 
bitation, was heard at a little distance. 

The peasant now informed his compa« 
nion that the agreeable note proceeded 
from the precincts of a small public-house 
on the common^ which would afTord them 
food and rest, and in a few minutes they 
stopped at the door. A heap of blazing 
faggots that occupied a large hearth was 
discovered from without through a small 
window, ahd the females of the family were 
rf' assembled around it, spinning their early 

( task. 

\ The peasant knocked^ and a man, in th:; 
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act of huddling on his clothes, having 
opened thedoor^ examined the faces and 
persons of the travellers by the feeble light 
that was now glimmering in the east. 

He soon recognised one of them as an 
old acquaintance, and addressing him by 
the name of Gasper, advanced ^nd shook 
him cordially by the hand; when the 
women heard the ^ame of Gasper uttered, 
and his voice in correspondent greeting, 
they all rose from their work,and collecting 
round the peasant, for whom they appeared 
to entertain great good will, they/led him 
in to the fire, and one pulling oflfhis cloak, 
another his boots, another laying aside his 
whip, and another his hat^ they appeared 
like theiqmates of an eastern seraglio, bu- 
sied about the pacha, whose smile was the 
highest prized reward. Gasper, indeed, had 
nothing of the sullen dignity of that worthy 
kind of person about him, but appeared^ by 
the good humour with which he chucked 
one under the chin, winked at another, 
dispensed a ribbaad to a third, and a gilt 
broach to a fourth, to have earned their 
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attentions in a very fair and legitimate 
manner. Edward^ who had at first likened 
him to the pacha, thought him by much 
the happiest man of the two. 

He now seemed suddenly to recollect 
something, and whispered his fair attend^ 
ants successively. They all assumed a 
look of importance, and •otie of them ap- 
pearing to communicate whatever secret 
had been confided to her to the man, who 
had just come in, after leaving the horses 
in the stable, the whole party gathered 
about Edward, who till now, utterly ne« 
glected, had stood aside, half disposed to 
envy the good fortune of his companion. 

They endeavoured to make up for their 
inattention by much ofBciousness, though 
mingled with a timid respect, and having 
soon freed hrm from his travelling equip* 
ments, and seated him in a large wicker 
chair by the fire, they set about preparing 
breakfast ; one scoured a fryingpan, and- 
iher cut rashers, a third produced the pro- 
duce of the dairy, andJthe fowl-house, and 
Ih^ beehive ; each, was sedulously employ* 



ed, and in a few minutes they all sat down 
to a banquet, which, whatever it might 
have wanted in elegam^e, was as solid and 
tvholesome as could be wished, and to those 
who had provided an appetite by travel- 
ling all night> wanted not for grateful' 
rdish. 

** Gasper," said a liviely-lookmg wench 
who sat opposite to him, when the cloth wa^ 
removed, '* why didn't we see you at Kir- 
then berg ? I haven't been at so pleasant a 
place for a long time; all your old friends 
missed you very much : that stupid fellow 
that was in your place was quite tire*- 
some; why, he's like a log; where, in 
the name of Heaven, did the doctor find 
him ? you must know that Gretchen Han- 
son played him a fine trick ; you know 
what a gamesome jade Gretchen is." 

The girl, who had been busied preparing 
her work, which she was about to re- 
sume while she was speaking, now looked 
at Gasper, who sat frowning and biting 
-his lips, and, to all appearan-ce, labouring 

VOL. II. F 
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tit)der ^mt distressing perplexity. The 
girl's eyes no sooner met his^ than observ* 
ing thie expression of his qountenance^ she 
blushe^^ and checked her prattle. A dead 
silence^ of several niinqtes duration^ ensued^ 
during whi<3h. Edward, having combined 
the circumstance that had just occurred 
vith the whisper^ which h^d evidently re- 
lated to bimsqir^ bega,n to suspect that his^ 
companion wast npt qpite so simple and in^ 
i^ocent a pQrson as he had taicen him for., 
^earfu} t)i^t he bad escaped Scylla only ta 
l^e sws^llowed in Chs^rybdi^, he cast on him. 
a harsh and penetrating glaiice. Gasper 
returned it with a look of respect^ and 
something like fesir, but withal simple aqd 
unsuspicious. 

The exile remembered that Conrad also 
wore an honest and simple countenance ; 
but hi^eye happening to glance on his cap 
and cloak, which were richly laced, and 
hung u.ppn.a peg in the wall, he felt him-^ 
self iiTiniediately enabled to account for the 
whi^per< and its consequences, and then 
the other circumstance was without height. 
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H« mourned inwardly to think of the 
wretched condition of the outlaw^ before 
whom the little intrigues and secrets of 
harmless peasants could not be arrested- in^ 
f heir progress^ to disclosure/ without flitting 
his breast witti alarm and 8Ui|picion« Ho 
Btrove by^ gentle inquiry, as t«r whether hia 
journey had fatigued bim> to make up toi • 
his guide for the discourteous look he 
bad given iiim> and again fell into thought, 
hi which he remained sunk till the hostesl 
^airnounced that the bed on which he wa# 
to repose was prepared. 

When he rose, the family of the bost«i) 
were sitting down to their iwontide mealy 
of which having partaken, he proceeded 
on bis journey under the guidance of Gas^ 
per, whom he found to be an extremely 
vseful, as well as entertaining companion^ 
for he was generally known on the road, 
and was every where received with singular 
good'wiiland satisfaction, a portion of the 
favour he seemed to enjoy being, as it 
were, reflected on his fellow-traveller. 

t 
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The smiling landscape^ gay with cotta* 
gesyand palaces, and towns, and villages^ 
through which they sometimes passed, was 
rendered still more cheerful -by the good hu- 
mour atid archness of the lively peasant; and 
♦he wild h^ath; the rock-bourtd solitude, or 
dark forest-path, were deprived of a por- 
tion of their awe- infusing power, by his 
laugh or his tarol. 

Edward sometimes, spite of his sorrows, 
. was compelled to laugh with him, was 
' sotnetimes sunk in mctiitation, from which 
no vivacity or loudness of mirth could 
roiise him, and sometimes starting from a 
reverie, and casting his eye around on the 
savage wildness of some sequestered scene, 
almost wondered to hear the jest of the 
rustic, and the song of the throstle, where 
the whoop of the bandit and the scream of 
the vulture would have been fitter, though 
tess pleasant, accordance. 

It was on the evening of the third day's 
journey, which had hitherto b^en safe and 
uninterrupted, that the travellers having 
entered a wood that crossed their route. 
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the attention of the exile was caught by the 
ruins oTa castle^ the grey masses of which 
appeared on an eminence at some distance 
through the branches of the trees, whose 
foliage now presenting all the rich and 
varied tints of autumn, derived deeper and 
mellower hues from the still warm rays of 
the declining sun. The fading of the 
leaves was almost the only circumstance 
by which the progress af the season, since 
the evening of his late adventures^ had 
been marked. The building, he now saw 
bore a striking resemblance to that in 
which they had occurred ; the sun was at the 
same height as when he had entered ft, the 
atmosphere was about the same warmtb, 
the scenery was alike, as well as thesoundsf 
of life that filled it ; that evening, which 
had formed so remarkable an epoch in. hit 
existence, came forcibly into his mind, .and 
he said quietly, and almost unconsciously, 
as he viewed the fabric — " I could almost 
persuade myself to think that the castle of 
3indenbosch/' 



■ - ,. '** 
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** Xhf .castle of Sindenbosch V^ repeated 
Gasper, starting, an^ with a certain degree 
of wildness in his aspect, breaking a silence 
he had maintained since his entrance lAto 
I he wood« for a longer period than was 
usual with him \ '' wiial did Mein Herr say 
^bout the <:astle of Sindenbosch ?" 
. '^ I observed," replied Edward, startled 
in bis. turn by the extraordinary effect 
svhich his words had produced on his com* 
panioD^ '[ that the ruin» before us. bear a 
striking similajity to it." 

Glasper looked forward^ and tbe likeness 
seemed now to £trjke him for the £rsl 
lime; he shivered from head to foot, and 
tji^ wi Id ness o f his 1 ook increased. 

• 

. Edward^ alarmed on the r man's accoutH^ 
and feeling his cur iosity> al the fiame time^ 
forcibly excited^ |sked him if he ailed any 
Ibipg ? 

** Nothing particular Mein Herr, only 
I feelal) I don't know how, whenever that 
dreadful place is mentioned.'' 

** You have been there ?" 
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•'Often; I vras born aiid lived all my 
younger days within a quarter of a league 
of h/' 

Edward now imputed his perturbalioil 
Co the fears by whkh ibe peasantry, in the 
vicinage of the castle, were geherally pos- 
sessed, and was glad he had fbund an ^p*- 
jportunity of making some ii<»qttiries with 
jespect to it, which the isolated «lafe he 
had been kept in by the anxiety conse- 
quent on his critical 9ituation> and the fear 
t>f finding a betrayer in wbomsoevir he 
might accost^ had hitherto deterred him 
from. The pere Etietine, the only person 
with whom he had lately conversed, being 
m stranger in the country, could supply no 
information on the subject. '' There are 
atrange reports abroad concerning the cas- 
tie of Sindenbosch," said he; ''do you 
think them true?" 

''True!" said Gasper, with a look of* 
amazement ^t the incredulity which the 
question implied, '' who ever doubted their 
truth? but see, Mein Herr,'* continued he, 
as, passing forward^ they had obtained a ful- 
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}er view x>f the building that had given rise 
%o their conversation^ for the windings of 
the road had led them opposite its western 
front/thdt was screened but by two or three 
tail elms^ the lower branches of ^hich 
h9d been lopped for firing, '^ see, Mein 
flerr, would you not^ tf we had a stream 
lowing betide us, now swear we were ttiv 
ider SindenbCsch ? Well, it's very strange^ 
that often as I have travelled this road, and 
good cause as I have to know that castle, 
that I should never have remarked how 
like this is to it. It seems you have been 
at Sindenbosch, Mein Herr?'^ 

*' I have often passed it, and spent seve^ 
rai hours within it one night in the course 
of last month.V 

•* One night !" repeated Gasper; *' oh, 
then you probably won't forget it in a 
hurry — look, was there ever any thing so 
like ? is not that the very tower at the an- 
gle ? is not that buttress; all overgrown 
with ivy, exactly as at Sindenbosch ? — see 
the arched gate, and the chasm' above it, 
9nd that high window, with the tree before 
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it; I could almost think it the very tree^ 
and the very window:'* he shuddered/and 
checked himself, as if about to betray a 
secret, 

Edward's eye was so intently fixed upon 
the building, that he did noi observe fai& 
agitation. •' *Tis like/' said he; '' the wrn- 
dow that nas been pointed out 'to^me»Trom 
the road as belonging to the chapeiof the 
castle of Sindenbosch." 

'' We had better be gone/' said Gasper ; 
*' the paths through this wood are- very in- 
tricate ; it would be an awkward place to* 
be benighted in, and I just recollect, that 
when I travelled this way last^ the ce^untrjf) 
was all in an uproar, in consequence of a 
desperate murder that had been committed 
in it — Hark ! isn't that the sound of horse-^ 
men approaching in front ?" 

^* I think I do/' said Edward, '* hear the 
trampling of ahorse, but we have narea«» 
son to apprehend vioience from any one 
but common banditti, whose object i% 
plunder, and it is too early for them to 
commence their depredations,'* 

Jt 3 
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" Oh, Mcin Hert, the village of Grun- 
hach, "where we are to rest for the night, is 
still a long way oflf^ and you recollect 
how far we have now travelled wiihout 
seeing a house^ or the sign of a human 
being, except the small body of the empe- 
"ror's troops that we met in the narrow pass. 
of Grauenfels, and that looloed all so gay 
and elegant in that gloomy place, with 
their tossing plumage, and their ermined 
cloaks, and their pennons waving in the 
air, and their sabres flashing in the sun — 
dear, dear, I wish they were here now; 
not that I so much want their protection 
neither ; I ddn't want for courage, Mein 
Herr, (two female peasants, mounted, the 
one on a horse, the other on a mule, who 
appeared to be returning from market, had 
just come in sight through an open in the 
wood, in the direction whence the sound 
Ivad proceeded,) but that lively music of 
theirs that echoed so sweetly among the 
high rocks, and every now and then the 
clash of cymbals and drums, that wasenough 
to make any coward brave; I should like 



to hear it whenevef I was in danger; I 
think whenever it was in my ears, I shouldn't 
value a legion of robbers/* 

The market-women were now at hand,, 
and Gasper saluting them courteously, 
desired to know to whom the building be- 
longed ? 

" I don't know/' answered the eldest, 
" to whom it belongs now, but it did be- 
long to the count Steinberg/* 

'• To the count Steinberg ! what, he that 
dipd in prison at D ?" 

'* I don't know where he died/' 

" Did you ever see him ?" 

-^^ Yes/' 

" He was a tall man ?'^ 

" Yes/* 

" And had a broad scar on his forehead ?^ 

•' Yes/' 

« 

The querist again looked wild and ter<* 
rlfied, and adjuring Edward to follow, put 
spurs to his hotse, and set off at a full 
gallop. 

They had advanced about a mile, whenu 
the fetigue of the animal obliged hiin, ap.^ 
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parently much against his will, to slacken 
his pace^, and Edward having also checked 
his steed, inquired what had given him so 
much uneasiness ? 

'* Are you not aware," said he, " that the 
count Steinberg, mentioned by the woman^ 
was the owner, in his lifetime, of Sinden- 
bosch?" 

** I was not aware of that circumstance ; 
but what is there in it that should alarm 
YOU ?" 

*' I should be very sorry to be near any 
place after sun-down that was ever inhabit- 
ed by the count Steinbergs or any of his 
family/* 

**Whyso?" 

Gasper threw a glance of caution and 
terror around him, then said in a low vaice^ 
as if he thought the spirits of the Stein- 
bergs were flirting around him, " The whole 
family, for majoy generations back, were 
4riveii to unlawful studies." 

Edward recoIUcted the story of the ne- 
Groma|Ker,^nd smiled, from ihe habit of 
£inilin^ at mch things^ though ibis modes 
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of contemplating them had undergone a 
considerable change ; he then went on to 
ask if the person in question was the count 
Steinberg, who some years before having 
been arrested on the cliarge of treason, 
died in prison? 
^* The same." 

'* Was it not suspected that he was put 
to death by the order of the mrnister 
baron Walstein, who had himself died in 
the course of the preceding month ?'* 

"Itwas more than suspected, no one doubt- 
-ed it. I heard strange reports/' continued 
Gasper, ** with respect to the baron's death 
the other day, whvn I happened to go into 
\he city with a load of straw ; there were 
many stones, but no two alike. Some said 
«tbathe haddiscovered his wife in an intrigue 
with a nobleman celebrated for his love 
of. the ladies; others said he had no wife, 
but that a nephew of his^ who is in the em- 
.peror's service, had taken to evil courses ; 
others-, that he was fearful of losing his 
power; others again, tJhat. he had lost the 
greater part af his property .by gaming; but 
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these were generally disbelieved, as it was 
fit they should, for you know such things 
happen every day without killing people ; 
Vm sure they might happen often enough* 
without killing me. The only two ac- 
counts I could learn, that were any way 
probable or natural^ were, the one, that 
his father, who was as great a grinder 
of the poor as himself in his lifetime,, had 
appeared to him in garments of fire, and 
bid him prepare to meet him soon in pur- 
gatory, where they were to dwell together 
for some ten thousand years; the other 
was, that he had seen the ghost of the 
count. Almost every one I met seemed 
inclined to believe one or other of these 
stories, and for my part, I think them both 
so likely, that I don't know which to 
choose," 

" There's nothing to prevent you be* 
lieving both," said Edward. 

" Gad, that's true," said Gasper, appa- 
rently much pleased to think that there 
wa$ no need to reject any portion of the 
marvellous; '' I never thought of that be* 
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fore. The old baron and tbcf count might 
have come hand in band ^ I have good rea- 
son to think that the one wears the same 
livery as the other ; God protect us all ! I 
hope you and I, Mein Herr, may never be 
quite so warmly clad." 

" I hope not. Gasper; but why should 
you think so hardly of the count ? I al- 
ways understood he was a well-disposed^ 
though weak man, and that in the'transac-^ 
tion that cost him his HFe, he was merely 
the tool and the dupe of the baron, of 
vbom he then became, as it was reported^ 
whether truly or otherwise, the victjm. 
My own knowledge of the baron (fori 
have had some intercourse with him) leads 
me to give full credit to this representa* 
tion, so far as it regards him." 

^' I have already said," replied Gasper, 
with some tartness of manner, as- if he 
thought his companion incredulous or un- 
reasonable, '^ that the count was addicted 
ta the practice of the black art ; what sig- 
nifies it that he was honest, and generous, 
and affable^ and brave, and all that ? you 
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know, liilein Herr, that, as the monk who 
preaches at our church says, Satan oft- 
times tricks out his best-beloved, when 

* 

he sends them to snare the souls of men, 
with attractive qualities both of mind and 
body ; why, the monk says, that he him- 
self has been often tempted by the evil 
one in the shape of a beautiful young girl, 
with eyes so dark, and lips so red, and 
teeth so white and even, and breasts so 
hard and swelling to the touch — oh, Mein 
Herr," continued Gasper, smacking his 
lips, " it would do your heart good to hear 
the holy man describe the strength of the 

temptation " 

' *' Under which,'* said Edward, interrupt- 
ing him, /' ril be sworn he has often sunk/' 

" He never told us any thing as to that 
point," said Gasper; '' but I shouldn*t 
much wonder." 

" I should wonder neither much nor lit- 
tle. Gasper." 

Gasper assumed a rueful Ibok, while be 
drawled forth, in the humble accent of 
conscious weakness-**'' Nor I either^ Mein 
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Herr; the best of us are too much given 
to sin.** 

A considerable interval of silence en- 
sued, broken only by the frequent wish of 
Gasper that the moon would rise, or an 
ejaculation of wonder at her delay. The 
mention of count Steinberg seemed to have 
quelled his spirits. The stars were sown 
thick in the firmament, but their light was 
too weak to dispel the dense masses of 
shade with which the tall overarching 
trees and the close brushwood enveloped 
the travellers ; and whenever a stronger gust 
shed the withered leaves in a shower around 
them, or a pheasant, scared by their ap>- 
proach, sprung from the brake, or the wild 
roe bounded through the coppice. Gasper 
started, crossed himself, looked round, 
and pressed his horse into a quicker pace. 

*' Gasper/' said Edward, " we were passing 
through just such another place as this at 
this same hour last night, and you laughedi, 
and jested, and sung the whole way/' 

" I hadn't just seen a Sindenbosch then,^ 
said Gasper. 
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Silence again resumed her reign. Ed- 
viard resigned himself to meditation ; he 
had food sufficient for it iki the vicissitudes 
of his worldly drcumstant^es; but since the 
immaterial world had been openlkl to his 
view^ sublunary bfTairs filtered bat for Uttle 
into his speculations. His thoughts were 
now turned to the wizard reputation of the 
Steinberg f&mily, which, though he had tra 
doubt had been much the result of Vijlgar 
credulity^ heslUl had/as he conceived, good 
reason for thinking not altogether without 
foundation in realit}'. He wished for 
some person of improved intellect, who, 
having had Access to the same means df 
information as his ilKterate compantoii» 
would strip whatever tale he might have to 
unfold of the childish and rmj)robable, and 
allow the eye of reason to cast a dim glance 
on the mysterious ways of that Provi- 
tdence, which, for doubtless wise and salu-^ 
tary, but dark and inscrutable purpose^ 
would sometimes, in violation of the fixed 
laws of nature, send shadowy agents to 
walk the earth, pouring vengeance on 
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saccessive generations^ whose impure stock 
bftd germinated in a soSi rank mkd reeking 
ivith the blood of man« 

The dark woodland scenery.^ in which 
kot even the sound of a sheep-bell told of 
the vicinage -of man^ seeeied to invite to 
tales of disembodied beings^ and the se- 
rene and quiet hour that soothed the 
router passions, would soften whatever 
might be more terrible in the narration^ 
and filling the awful and undefined views 
of mortals beyond the grave with some 
portion of romantic sweetness^ send into 
fhe heart a pleasant familiarity with that 
ileath that, dreadful as his aspect may ge«i 
nerally be^ promises, at least to the wretch- 
ed^ a long oblivion of their sorrows. 

Edward thought at length that he could 
himself divest what was important of the 
garniture of village credulity, in the progress 
of the narrative, as it came from the mouth 
of Gasper, and he asked him to relate all he 
knew of the wizard family. 

The spirits of Gasper did not seem to be 
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at a pitch that would admit of the song^ or 
the jest^ or the laugh, that had hitherto be* 
guiled the way ; but the deep silence that 
prevailed in their room was not to his 
taste, and he was glad of an opportunit]f 
of breaking it, by talking on a subject of 
which his mind was full. ^- If I were to tell 
all that I know of the family/' said he, '' I 
should have business before me for a 
month; but I shall willingly relate to 
Mein Herr a few of the more extraordinary 
particulars that are reported concerning 
them. The first of the family of whom 
any thing was known, and who built the 
castle of Sindenbosch, was Gfeoffry von 
Steinberg, who is still often seen in the 
vaults of the castle; he was a giant, being 
full thirty feet high. He owned a vast 
track of Germany, but nevertheless used to 
inspect his possessions every morning an 
hour before sunrise, mounted on a fiery 
dragon, that measured one hundred feet 
from the tip of one wing to that of ano* 
ther, and whose tail— Holy St. Paul, Mein 
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Herr! isn't that an armed man on a white 
horse, standing by the side of the clump of 
liazels under the rock ?" 

•' It is a white cow/* said Edward, strain- 
ing his eye ; *' and, as well I can discern, 
without a rider." 

" The late count Steinberg often rode 
upon a white horse — but I believe, sure 
enough, that is a cow," said Gasper, reco- 
vering himself. 

^ He was about to resume his narration, 
but Edward^ who apprehended that the an« 
nalsof the family would go to an inconve- 
nient length, begged him to confine it to 
what he could himself vouch 7o be true 
with respect to the late count. 

•* Then Mein Herr wouldn't wish to hear 
ef the taking of the castle and the death of 
GcofTry, achieved by a single knight, named 
Siegwart the valiant, nor of the descen- 
dant of Geoffry, that bad the faculty of 
changing himself into a lion or a hay- rick, 
or any other terrible thing he pleased ? 
Lord be merciful to us ! who knows but 
th^t white cow we just passed was himself!- 
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the thought of it makes my blood run 
cold." 

*' I fear," said Edward, " if we were to 
go into all (he particulars of the history, 
we should not arrive at that part I most 
wish to be acquainted with ere our part- 
ing, which, you know, is to take place to- 
morrow evening.'* 

*' Gad, that's well considered," said 
Gasper; ''I have listened to so many of 
these stories, stretched upon* the gras&in 
hay and harvest-time, and crowding round 
our cottage-fire on winter eveilings, that 
when I begin, I scorcely know which to 
choose, or where to end. Well« all I can 
say of the count I can say in a very few 
words' — but as I live, there's the moon/' 

They had now gained the top of a gen- 
tle rise in the roadj and above a hill tlmB 
skirted the eastern horizon, the edge of tiM 
disk was just visible. They stood to cob-< 
template her ascent; she soon cleared Ae 
hill, strongly defining the undulating line 
formed by the wood that ridged it, and 
spreading abroad her light, exhibited all 
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the wildness of the scene through which 
they were passing ; vast rocks towered to 
their right, now opening in wide clefts^ to 
the extremity of which the eye could not 
penetrate^ and now presenting dark ca- 
verns, from the contemplation of whose se- 

' cret, unexplored depths the fancy recoiled ; 
a birch-tree, that had found a narrow patch 
of soil, here and there waved its lonely 
head amidst rude and craggy projec* 
tions of the cliflfs ; sometimes^ where they 
lost for a. short space their perpendicular 
elevation, an indented and irregular line of 
forest plants chequered their dark front — 
the fresh green of the laurel and the juni- 
per mingling with the red and yellow tints 
igC the deciduous shrubs ; and son^etimes 
ihe? active power of vegetation asserting 
l):er retgn even in the most unpromising 
;.^^iij^ations, fringed the cavern's mouth with 

* moss and briony, and sent the hardy and 
Ipsin^uating ivy, now with failing foliage, 
ilQiW with naked stem, grasping, each 
rougher portion of rock that held scant 
particles of nutriment, bestowed by the 
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small bird's tenancy, or the tempesi*i 
breath, still winding round each obstacle, 
and climbing with quiet vigour, till having 
reached some more favourable Spot, it 
spread its masses of shining and lovely 
verdure in rich redundance to the breeze. 

Thusdoth some patient, toiling, vigilant 
son of man, accustomed from his infancy 
to want and hardship^ hold on the noise- 
less tenor of his way, while his less hardy . 
fellows fail around him in the pinching 
winds, and arid soil of poverty ; he bends . 
from every impervious obstacle in the as- 
cent of life, creeps calmly through each 
lesser difficulty, seizes with cautious dili- 
gence each better opportunity, and at 
length having gained tht eminence he 
sought, the strong principles of vigour that 
enabled him to rrse still operating in im- 
proved condition and circumstance, lap 
him suddenly in wealth and honours : h\i' 
port is now erect, his form dilates in the 
dignity of conscious strength, and he lifts 
his countenance, clothed in prid^ and 
joy, to heaven. 
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The soft moisture of the genial" evening 
glistened on the leaf/and the rock, athwart 
which, as the moonbeam threw a stronger 
light, the grey plumage of the flitting 
howlet was occasionally discerned. To 
the left, the land descending with a gentle 
declivity from the road, the eye was en- 
abled to extend to an immense distance, 
through the stems of some tall trees, scat- 
tered thinly in the foreground; the wide- 
stretching forest, whose tufted summits had 
caught on the higher grounds the rays of 
the ascending moon, while from the broad 
masses and lines of shade, they still pre- 
sented rude crags, that seemed torn by some 
Convulsion of nature from the cliflfs above 
the road, and scattered through the wood- 
lands, reared their uncoUth and fantastic 
shapes into the light. 

At some little distance in front rose a 
Mgh peaked hill, feathered with coppice, 
and trested with a watchtower, from whtch, 
just as -the travellers had directed their view 
towards it, the loud and cldar tones of the 
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bugle ^erc suddenly sent, reverberating 
amidst the rocks^ and spreading far and 
wide over the woods. 

The travellers were at first disposed to 
fear that it was the signal of some troop of 
outlaws and banditti ; but while they stood 
irresolute and uncertain as to Whether they 
should advancis or retreat^ the lower sounds 
of more sweet and regular melody came 
upon the breeze^ and they soon distin- 
guished the air to which the troops they 
had met on the road had marched ; they 
BOW concluded that another division of 
these were coming forward^ and in a few 
minutes t^ey discovered the gleam of 
pointed spears and polished helms^ and the 
tossing of white plumage bursting through 
the gloom of the forest. After a little 
time the music ceased^ and as the marshal- 
led divisions passed them, the silence was 
broken only by the modulated step and the 
low converse of the officers, some of whoBi 
were remarking on the fine effect of the 
.bpgle from the watchtower, others on 
the beauty of the night ; and Edward was 
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not a tittle disturbed on hearing two, who 
brought up the rear, and were apparently 
engaged in close conference, mention his 
name frequently, with vehement emphasis 
and gesture. After some little considera- 
tion, however, he concluded that this cir« 
cumstance might possibly be the result of 
some attempt that the pereEtienne had al* 
ready made, to pave the way for his en* 
trance into the Imperial service, and he 
thought no more of it. 

Gasper now resumed his narrative — *' It 
wasat first generally thought/'said he,'' that 
Heinrich, the late count Steinberg, was free 
from the bias of his family, and the people 
on his estate hoped to have seen the bruah 
of some great man, sent by the pope, 
sprinkling the walls of the castle, and driv- 
ing thence the unquiet spirits and devils 
that inhabit them ; but as father KronheJm 
says, nature will break out some time or 
another. I remember the father said that 
once in the pulpit, when he had been just 
detected in a love-affair with a farmer's 

G S 
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ivife, and the congregation tittered, and 
the father wajded very wroth— shall I tell 

' Mein Herr how the father was caught ?— 

you must know that " 

" I should rather you would defer any 
information with respect to the father's 
delinquency, till you have done with the 
count,*' said Edward, 

" Well, Mein Herr, the count appeared 
for some time after he came to man's es- 
tate, to be in all respects blameless ; he was 
very good to the poor, and indulgent to 
his vassals and domestics; but neverthe- 
less he was always of a melancholy cast^ 
like the rest of his family, and subject to 
long fits of ob-ob-obstruction, yes, I thiifik 
that was what the gentlefolk used to cart! 
his fits. Sometimes he used, while in the^ 
fits, to stop short in the middle of a dis- 
course, and forget what he had been speak- 
ing about ; sometimes he would order tim- 
ber to be felled in the park, and when he 
saw it lying the next day, would complain 
that his bailiff was evermore destroying the 

beauty of his grounds^ and would not be 
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saftisfied while there was a stick left for. 
shelter or ornament ; and he scarcely ever 
saw company without coming down ta 
them with the wrong side of his doublet 
outwards, unless his valet happened luck- 
ily to be in the room when he was dressing, 
I very well remember one day I was work- 
ing in the garden of the castle— I was then* 
quite a youth. Mein Herr must know, 
that a great part of the castle was then ha*: 
bitable, and the count, who had many es- 
tates in different parts of Germany, pre-* 
ferred Sindenbosch to any of them^ .He 
used to praise the dark walks in the woods,, 
aiid the thick walls and Barrow windows, 
and the extensive vaults, and say, that they 
were friendly to solemn thought; the 
vaults, indieed, were once likely enough to 
be friendly to his thoughts, if to give them 
rest might be friendship, for wandering, 
among them one day, apart of the roof of 
one of them, into which he had entered^, 
fell in, arid blocked up the entrance, and^ 
he was fixed there, like a rat in a trap, for 
twelve hours,, till the servants, at length> 
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having litt'tited through the plat^ with 
torches^ heard him talking, as he was often 
used to 60, to himself. When they re- 
itioved the stones and rubbish *with pick* 
axes and shovels, they found htm sitting 
quietly on another fragment 6f the roof 
that had faHetr farther in, and he seemed 
quite unconscious of how long be had been 
shut up, for he asked them if Ihe dinner 
was spoiled? 

'' Well, as I was ^yihg^ I was one day 
working in the garden, and the count waft 
walking gently up and down, pushing a. 
cane through a row of glass beTts, that )i«d* 
been bought at a great expence to corer 
some Dutch carnations, according as he 
came to them. ' Gasper/ said the old gar« 
d^ner Ludwig, ^ lo6k, the count is in oue 
of his fits of ob^tructiof) ; he has been: 
going on very smoothly as yet, but if I 
don't mistake mu'fch, we shall have the old 
doings again at fhe castle ere long/ Lud-* 
wig, Mein H^rr, wa6 k sharp, deep old 
man ; he died shortly after this, God be 
good, to him ! he came by his death in « 
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Strange manner enough ; shall I tell Mein 
Herr the manner of it ?'* 

" No, no, go on with the count/' 
'' Well, well, 1 shall have to tell it in its 
right place. Well, sure enough, Mein Herr> 
as Ludwig said, so it turned out. The count 
married an amiable lady; and for the short 
time she lived ^itb him, he seemed quite 
another man ; he scarcely ever, when she was 
present, got into his fits of obstruction, and 
he was so attentive and kind and anxious 
about her, he seemed to think of nothing. 
«ls^; and she deserved all his fondness, for 
she was very good to the poor, and all the 
people about her, and was as fond of hiin» 
as he was of her ; and if he got melancho- 
ly, the used to tap his cheek and smile, and 
llien he used to smile too; he never brokeany 
earnatioh bells while she was alive. Well, 
io make a long story short, she died in 
diildbirth of her first dhild, and the child 
died also, and then the count became 
more melancholy than ever, and spent hia 
whole time wandering in the woods^ of 
liding through the country at full speedy 



128 THEKESA« . 

without seeming to know where he was, or 
what he was doing. After he had broken 
down two of his best horses at this exer- 
cise, he took it into his head to leave the 
castle. He was absent about a year, and 
when he returned, he brought with him 
two visitors ; the name of one of them was 
Meister, a man who has ^een since engaged 
in trade in the city ; that of the other, Wal- 
mer/' 

" Was that Bernard Meister^ that lived 
near the arsenal ?'* 

'' The same/' ^ 

It was the father of Luise, and that cir- 
cumstance stimulated Edward's curiosity. 

'* Meister was a harmless^ well-meaning 
man enough, I believe, if he had been left 
to himself, or in good company ; but that 
Walmer — Gdd be good to me ! I think I 
see him by me now, when I call to mind 
the first time I saw him at the castle. I 
was working as usual with old Ludwig in 
the garden, and happening to kneel down^ 
to earth up the root of a jonquil — it was a 
beautiful jonquif, that the poor countess 
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bad got in an extraordinary manner, and| 
love<l to take care of it for her sake, for she 
was a very good lady^and very kind and in-j 
dulgent to all the people that worked 
about the castle : shall I tell Mein Herr 
the manner in which the countess got tho 
jonquil ?" 

• '* It will be time'enough after you have' 
finished about Walmer and the count." 
: '' W^ll, as I was stooping and gathering 
up the' earth about the stemi I thought 
Ludwig came behind me^ to se^ if I was 
doing it right, for he loved the jonquil for 
hisladyVsake too; and I began to askhin^ 
what' he tboughr about the new visitors at* 
the castle^ still keeping my eye upon my^ 
work : Mhat Walmer's a strange-looking 
lUnd of a man'/ continued I, not waiting for ' 
sin answer.—' What is* there stfange iit 
him ?^ said ^ hoHow voice, that made every- 
limb of nvc quiver/ It was^some lime be- 
fore I could venture to look up^ and there 
it was Walmer himsdf ; he was a tall, bbnf 
man, with a long face> bushy eyebrows, and 
4&rk; eyes-roh Lord ! such a man^ and sucb 

c 3 
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*yes, I Mvtt ^w wch a iftan and siich eyes 
before or since, though whenever I talk of 
him, I think 1 see him — Stop, what's that 
tnoving undfer that lindien tree, that stands 
by itself at a little distance from the clump ? 
Oh, I see now ; the shadow of that other out- 
side tree of the clump deceived me, a^ it 
ftiov-edwith the wind. Did Mem Herrever 
see any thing more like large eyes, such as 
gholsts are "Said to have, than those two 
places near otie another, made by the 
moonlight passing through th^ leaves ?*' 

" What with your fearS, and your desire 
of telling every thing that^ver happened 
to yourself or any one else, I thint," said 
Edward, rather peevishly, " this history of 
the count |s likely to last ttTl Doomsday/^ 

" I never lived any where/' replied Ga^ 
per, in dudgeon, " but I was allowed by 
all the neighboiirs to be the best bat^d dt a 
atofy for miles about ; as for a ^ng, \n- 
deed, I never could do much ; none of our 
family ever could sing, except «iy grand- 
ttiother, and sh^ died last Christmas, God be 
good to her ! it wiHild do yow heart good^ 
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Mein Herr, to have heard her'sing 'The red 
cross knight and the lady fair/ or« ' Poor 
Gertrude died for love, they say:' Lord! I 
have listened to her, after I have gone to 
bed, singing * poor Gertrude,' while she 
spun by the fire of a winter's night, and 
cried just as though I had broken the girl's 
heart myself, and when I slept^ I have 
dreamt of her; oh dear, those were plea^* 
sant times ! My grandmother, however^ 
could never teach me to sing ; I believe, 
for my part, people must have a natural 
call to these things: I remember the Herr 
Magister of our town, when I used to g(^ 
to school to him, first tried to flog me into 
learning, but when he found he could do 
nothing with me, he gave me up, and used 
to pat me on the head, and say some words 
which one of the scholars said were Latin, 
jitid meant as much as that a Merry Cur 
couldn't be made out of every block of 
wood ; God knows, I was always a merry 
cur enough; but be that- as it may, my 
grandmother could never make me sing, 
Bor the Magiftter learn ; but as for a story. 
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I was always famous for that ; why, I hav« 
kept a whole field of reapers for an hour 
at a t iine^ standing with their mouths open^ 
and not putting a sickle to the ground, 
while I told about * The green dwarf and 
the damsel with the golden slippers/' 

" Of that I have no doubt/' said Edward; 
*' those who are satisfied to take a story 
fronx thy mouth, don't get oflfat a slight 
expence of time." 

" What's that, Mein Herr ?" 

*' Nothing, nothing." 

Edward now hopeless that the grandmo* 
tber^ whose vocal powers had made such 
an impression on his companion's ear, and 
the schoolmaster, whose birch had failed to 
make any impression on his brain, would 
'>ield the stage to the count for a. long pe- 
riod/ once more resigned himself to his 
own thoughts; but Gasper, after having 
established, as he thought, beyond all dis- 
pute, his reputation as a skilful chronicler, 
again struck into his narrative. 

•' Well, Mein Herr, when I did look up 
at that terrible man, if indeed be was a man^ 
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for to say the truth,, my mind is not very 
settled on that point, I thought I should 
have fainted ; his eye was fixed full on me, 
and, Lord ! I could no more bear to look 
on it, than an owl can bear to look at the 
noonday sun. ' Where,' said he, ' did you 
learn that it was the duty oF a servant to 
make remarks on his master's friends ?^ I 
stammered some reply, I don't know what ; 
and after he had walked about for some 
time in the garden, talking to himself, he 
went in. Meanwhile, ? had been working 
with great diligence^ though 1 felt as weak 
as water, and I now rose to take breath. 
I was standing thinking about the terrible- 
looking man, when I heard a low voice cali 
' Gasper,' at a slight distance behind me. I 
turned about; it wasLudwig,who seemed to 
be very busily employed pruning a cherry* 
tree, but who had ntade that a pretence 
for coming over near where I was to speak 
to me, for he was afraid if Walmer saw 

him out of one of the castle windows^ h« 
would think we were talking about him. 
He was as pale as a sheets and tremblibg 
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like myself — 'Gasper/ 3a id he/whai do you 
Ihink of that man ?' — ' Think of him !' said 
I; ' why, that I wouldn't, for the count's 
estate, be alone in a wood with him, and 
he a dagger in his hand, after haviqg of- 
fended him/ — ' Gasper,* agaip said he, • I 
am now eighty years of age gone Michael- 
mas, and I have been working in these gar- 
dens sixty years of that time, and the day 
.1 flrst came to work in them, that man was 
walking in them with the count s grandfa* 
ther, that is^ the late count's father; what 
age would you take him \o be ?' — * Almosjt 
forty.' — ' I took him then to be about for- 
ty. Lord save us ! (the sweat was pouring 
off him, and he looked paler and paler) 
Lord save us ! I saw enough of his doings 
then, I shouldn't wish to see any more of 
them/ Ludwig, Mein Herr, had his wisb^ 
for he sickened that ni^t when he went 
home^ and died about a week afterwardSb 
I was very curious io know what he could 
say of Walm^r, and while he was sick, I 
used to be wi>th him a good deal, and ofteir, 
vhen he was pretty easy^ used to hint to 



him vrbat I wished. At length he seemed 
inclined to gratify my curiosity, one 
evening that he felt himself better, and 
began to think he might recover, for be- 
fore that, from the time he saw Walmer, 
he had thought he should surely die. Oh, 
Mein Herr, what I am now going to tell 
you makes, when I think on't, my flesh 
creep, and the hair stand on my head. 

** It was a fine summer evening when Lud* 
wig said he would tell me alt he knew, if I 
dared to hear it; the sun was just setting, 
but he was so long settKng himself in an 
easy posture, and getting over a fit of 
coughing with which he was seized, that 
It was dark before he began ; but though 
it was dark, the moon was at the full ; she 
wasn't high up, and she shone full in at the 
window with a strong light, marking the 
casement the whole length of the room 
tfcross the bed ; oh dear, 1 shall remember 
that night the longest day I have to live: 
Ihere was a fine myrtk that the countess^ 
had given Ludwig, standing in a pot 
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en the window-stool, and there wasa yourr^ 
eair in the green plat before the house, 
and Ludwig had just began — 'You must 
know, count Reginald met this Walmer 
one day in a dark wood.' — ' In a dartwood !' 
I repeated inwardly, and my heart was up 
Xo' my mouth, and I held my breafh, wait* 
ing for what would follow, when Ludwig 
cried faintly — * See, see!' 1 started, and 
shook like a leaf, but he pointed to the 
wrhdow and cried — * Seethe calf, the myrr 
tie !' Then I looked tt)6, Mein Herr, for at 
first I had hid my face; and L saw,. sure 
enough, the calf eating the myrtle. So, 
Mein Herr, Iran out to drive away the 
calf — n was a very fine calf, it was oat of a 
cow that Ludwig bought from ray grand-* 
mother, that she had reared herself; my 
grandmother was a gpeat hand at rearing 

calves, sh« used to say " 

" Would to Heaverv,'* muttered Edward, 
" the old gentlewoman had made her first 
essay on one of the Thracian monarch's 
breed, and that it had rewarded her care» by 
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eating her, then my patience would have 
been saved the severest trial ever it sus* 
tain^d." 

" What's that, Mein Ilerr, about Nessian 
monks? some of them are said to work 
miracles, though all the miracle ever I 
knew them work was getting children, and 
that, God help the while, is no miracle, as 
I know to my cost : my grandmother used 
to say " 

*' Damn your grandmother I" exclaimed 
Edward, losing all patience ; " I wish from my 
soul you were with her in the Red Sea." 

•' Well, Mein Herr," said Gasper, at 
qnct frightened and vexed, " I wouldn't 
damn your grandmother, though I doubt 
much if she knew how to rear calves as 
well as mine ; however, if youdon't choose 
to hear how she used to rear them, that's 
your loss, and not mine/' 

•' I prithee," said Edward, sorry for the 
pain he had given, " pardon the impa- 
tience you excited, and do go on with 
your story in a strait forward manner, if 
you can." 
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*' Well, Mein Herr, I drove away the 
cair» and as I was coming in through the 
kitchen^ I looked fearfully about me, for 
I was still frightened, though ir turned out 
lo be nothing but the calf; while I was 
looking about, I thought I heard something 
rustle, and I ran to the door of Ludwig's 
room, before I dared look to see what it was; 
then I turned about, but I could hear nothing 
but the clucking of the chickens ^oing to 
roost, and the sighing of the wind in the 
myrtle that waved gently acrossthe window. 
Well, I sat down again by the bedside, and 
Ludwig began — * Count Reginald met this 
Walmer one day in a dark wood. — ' In a dark 
wood !' repeated I — suddenly we hefird ai 
rustling in the room, and Ludwig stop! 
and listened, and about a minute after* 
wards, pointed to a corner where a chair 
used to stand, in which his wife used to sit; 
when she was aUve, God rest (ler soul ! The 
moon Was nbw full on his face, and he 
looked so ghostly and so terrified, oh Lord, 
I shall never forget how he looked, and t 
looked at the chair too, and who do you 
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think was sitting in it? (his teeth chat* 
tcred ) why, Walmer himself — there he was, 
looking Ludwig, who couldn't take his eyes 
off him/ full in the face, with his hands and 
chin resting on his cane. He got up and 
came to the bedside, and Ludwig roared — 
It would surprise you to hear how loud he 
roared, and he so vteik, and I fell on my 
knees and roared too, fori seemed as if I 
had no power to go away, and when I 
beard his voice at the foot of the bed, I 
prayed him to have mercy on me. I 
thought he began to speak in a quiet tone 
of Voice, but Lodwig and I still roared, and 
wheti at last 1 ventured to lift up my head, 
be was gone, and Ludwjg had fainted. 
Luckily the woman who nursed Ludwig, 
and who had been away about ^ome busi* 
ness dt her own cottage, came in a little 
after, or the poor old man must have died, 
for I wds utterly unable to assist him, 1 was 
so frightened. We soon recovered him, by 
throwing cold water in his face and pinch- 
ing him ; but he relapsed five times, as fast 
as we recovered him, till the bed was all in 
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» sen, and his arms and sides, I believe, were 
black and blue, for both the nurse and I liked 
the poor old man, anddidn't mind what trou- 
ble it cost us to bring him round ; besides, 
I hadn't heard yet about Walmer. Well, 
at last he was able to speak, and asked for 
a drink, and then — ' Gasper,' said he, ' you* 
see now yourself what this man can' do ;*' 
and %UTe enough I did, for it was as Ludwig 
and I both suspected ; when I- inquired the 
next day at the castle; I fouikl that he 
hadn*t been from it the whoJe evenings 

*' Well, Mein Herr, I did-n'r know how 
in the world I wars to get home from Lud- 
wig's, for I bad a dark wood to pass to 
where my grandmother lived, for I lived 
\yith her; she reared me; that grandmother, 
I mean, that had such a name for rearing 
calves; her calves and her assess too were 
reckoned the finesi in the whole country." 

'* The old woman's skill in rearing^ 
calves and asses, I see plafn enough, will 
cost me mv reason before I have done with 
her," muttered Edward, in great agony oU 
spirit. 



I 
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'* Well, Mein Herr, I couldn't help say- 
ing to myself whenever I thought of going 
home, ' he met Walmer in a dark wood ;' 
and at length I determined to sit up in 
Ludwig's house all night ; but the nurse 
wouldn't let me. I afterwards found, Mein 
Herr,*' continued he, looking sly, '^ that 
there were good reasofis for that ; but be 
thaC as it may, she couldn't get me to stir 
an inch, till she offered to go with me part 
of the way. So off I set at last, holding 
her with one hand, and carrying a pair of 
totigs with a coal in the other, for my 
grandmother often told me that that was a 
good way to keep off evil things at night; 
so we got safe to the middle of the wood 
I toid you of, and then the nurse, who was 
a wicked jade, and loved to teaze people, 
cried — * What if Walmer should pop out 
of that bush ?' — * Oh, for the Lord's sake,' 
said I, trembling, ' don't say such things I* 
and just at that moment the moon went 
behind a cloud, and the wind rose and 
shook the bush, and I was so frightened, 
that I let drop the faggot. I let go the 
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nurse's hand in order to pick it up, and 
having done so, repeating stiil, ^ he met 
Walmer in a dark wood/ I put out ray 
hand again, to take hold of hers, and caught 
hold of-T-oh Lord, deliver me ! I freeze 
when I think of it — of Walmer's, or that of 
his fetch. 

•' The nurse was no where to be seen ; 
I thought I should have died.. I fell on 
my face again and roared, expecting every 
minute to be carried away in a fiery whirl- 
wind, or to feel the ^arth opening under 
me ; but at length finding 1 was taking no 
harm, I ventured to lift up ray eyes, and 
there was nothing near me, though I smelt 
a strong smell of sulphur. The moon 
had shone out again, and I looked about ; 
but there was nothing to be seen but the 
trees and bushes, as it might be those trees 
and bushes ; but I didn't slay long to ex- 
amine, but taking to my Keels; ran off as 
fast as my legs could carry roe, and burst* 
ing open the doox* of our house ^s $oon as 
Ireached it, made the best of my way into 
my grandmother*s room> and {;ot io bed to 
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her. There I lay shivering and shaking 
-like an aspen leaf^ and it was ever so long 
before I could tell what had happened to 
me ; when I did get it out at last, * Poor 
fellow/ said n^y grandmother, 'what you 
have gone through ! well, well, get up and 
fasten the door, and we'll consult the fairy 
doctor in the mornifig, to know what's the 
best way of preventing any ill conse- 
quences from what has happened/ — ' Get 
up and fasten the door !' said I; ' not to 
be made pope of Rome; do you think I 
have lost my senses?' So the old woman 
and I had a sharp dispute, with our heads 
under the clothes, for she didn't like to 
go either, nor yet did she like the door to 
be open all night ; she had the rheumatism, 
and she was afraid also that the pigs might 
come in and eat a cake she had set by the 
iire to get leavened, so at last we agreed to 
go together. 

'* Well, Ludwig died the next day, and 
sure enough, as he had conjectured/strange 
doings soon began at the castle. The 
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count and his companions were fhe.talk 
of the whole country, and every one shun- 
ned the castle, except such as got a living 
there ; and even many of these refused to 
continue, and sought a livelihood else- 
where, for though the count still continued 
a very kind and indulgent master, never- 
theless fear often got the better of every 
other consideration. Oh, Mein Herr ! it's 
very little matter how a man behaves to the 
living, who won't let the dead rest quiet 
in their coffins. 

" But stop a moment ; are we going the 
right way ? oh yes, I think I know that old 
blasted hawthorn, and so I ought, there was 
a raven croaking on it the last time I passed 
this way ; * oh,' said I to myself, 'you bode 
no good luck;' and as I said, sure enough 
so it turned out, for such a day otmisven- 
tures as I spent, I never spent before in my 
life; shall I tell Mein Herr all that hap- 
pened me that day ?" 

" Oh no. Gasper, 111' imagine it all; it 
was no doubt very bad; I should rather^ 



tHBRESA. 145 

for the present, hear something more 
albout the count : was there any proof that 
he was engaged in evil practices?" 

*' Aye, aye, proof enough ; but it wasn't 
long after when he was taken up for a 
conspiracy against the government, for 
you must know, that one reason why he 
employed Walmer was, to recover, by his 
assistance, the rule of the country, which he 
maintained belonged to Geoffry, and of 
course was his by right of inheritance." 

*^. Then, I suppose, he di ed, andjher 
ends his history/' 

** Oh no, he didn't die then, i\ov twice 
afterwards; he escaped three times, no 
one knew how, and it was thought that 
baron Walstein killed him the fourth, 
for fear he should escape then. also. No 
doubt Walmer helped him out; one time he 
was put into gaol with him, and they were 
.both gone the next day* Rumours wer^ 
spread abroad, indeed, that the baron was 
himself engaged in the conspiracy, and that 
he had.the count murdered to prevent him 
telling talcs ; but it was more generally be- 
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lieved that it was the fear of Wattner's 
again releasing him that caused him to do 
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*' But I should like to hear some of the 
proofs/' said Edward^ '' of the count and 
Walmer's having been addicted to necro- 
n^antic practices/' 

*' Some people/' muttered Gasper, 
'* can't believe the simplest thing in the 
world, although their grandmother were to 
rise out of the grave to assure them of it ; 
I thank Heaven I'm not so hard of belief j 
my grandmother never told me any thing 
when she was living, but I believed her; 
^hy, Mein Herr/' continued he, raising 
his voice, *' haven't I given you already 
good proof of what Walmer could do ?" 

'^ You have given me no proof that he 
was any thing but a friend of the count's. 
Lndwig might have mistaken him for some 
other person^ and the valet who told you 
be had not kft the castle the night he 
frightened you so much, might have wished 
IP to amuse himself at your expence/' 

*' Why, triie/' replied Gasper ; '^ a might 
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idrbamin:^* thtsugh my gratidniother, God 
/rest hersronn would tell you, if she was 
'K^ere now^ that I was wide awake when I 
.got into ^ed to her. To be svire, there 
"Were some people at the time, who were 
tnuch of Mein Herr's kidirey in point of 
bciitvfng, wlio said that Wahwcr had come 
4^ see Ludwig, and gWea liini some physfc, 
^nd that he had taketi a &iTcy to the nurse, 
whi9 was: a buxom, middle-aged ^widow, and 
:lhat he had frightened me in the wood to 
iiMke sj)brt for her ; but these are such otfb- 
.ofvthe*way assertions; besides, I knew Verjr 
welt a man whom the nurse was fond 
ipff,.andhad no ddtibt, wh^n.she wouldn't 
4et me stay, that she oieant him to keep her 
company in the nigj^t; his name was Ul- 
•Tic Lebi'echt, and he was as likely a young' 
"fellow as you cmild see of a summer's day, 
madft^sjnot reasoilable to suppose that she 
rv^ould izk^ a ntagictan in his place, whom, 
4t);my certain knowliedge, she often told 
Ulric she had a horror of; but be that asil 

.* 8 . ■ 
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may, I could tell Mein Herrsuch things as 
'HO might in the world could stand godfather 
for, but — why, Mein Herr, no one doubted 
the thing ; every one had seen something 
to convince them, or what's the same 
thing, had heard of something having been 
seen by another." 

'^ I am unconvinced," said Edward, wish- 
ing to provoke a discovery he seemed half 
inclined, half averse, to make. 

'' Well, then, if I must say it, I must; I 
myself, with these two eyes, have seen 
things, the very mention of whifch would 
make your hair stand on end ; now, then, 
do you believe?" 

"I believe they might make i/our hair 
stand on end, and possibly send you to 
bed to your grandmother." 

'* Oh, for the matter of that, meeting 
Walmer in a dark wood might send any^ 
mart to bed to his grandmother; why, my 
grandmother herself was frigWened, and 
long as ^he had lived in the world, and as 
many stories as she could tellj and songs as 
she could sing, about false-hearted lovers 
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meeting the ghosts of girls that had hanged 
themselves for their sakes, and sinking in 
flames of fire^ and suchlike, she said she 
never heard of any thing so terrible in her 
life; I wish Mein Herr could but have 
seen Walmer/* 

" It's not very likely I ever shall see him ; 
and as I am not likely to hear any more of 
him from you, I suppose 1 have done with 
him/' 

'*'Why, (hesitating) I could tell, and! 
could shew too; but what would be the 
tise^ if Walmer was to istand there now 
before Mein Herr in the shape ofabearor 
a black cat, or any other terrible thing, he 
wouldn't believe his own senses." 

A pause ensued, during which Gaspet 
seemed very uneasy, and struggling with 
himself; but at last^ as they passed through' 
an open in the wood, and the moon shone 
full in their faces, he suddenly flung open 

* 

his cloak and doublet, and exhibiting his 
bare breast, asked his fellow-traveller if he 
would now believe ? 

Edward looked, and perceived the mark 
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of a haac) under^ his left nipple^ mcrred^&fr 
tjnet th^n if a hot iron brandy in tha shapev 
«^f one, bad been impmsed upon ki&flesb''^. 
•very Une^ UoWqm^ and proininence^ was* 
fl^ariy marked. 

While, having stepped, he wa^altentively. 
fxaininiiig k/a? l<^w noisfs wa^ hea^rd tq pro* 
ceed from^ a Aoirn- brake tq the feft. 

Gasper^ st^art^di^^nd butioned upr bi^ g^r^^. 
ments in great haste and trepidalion; ^rnfi. 
lyas about ifQ pursue bis usual: coui^' of^ 
proceeding on such occasions, namely^, 
speedy flight; btii observing th^t his com»t 
jianion^ remained statiorttaty/ he ehoHk |at>H 
iber to remain in tbe scene of danger th^i^i 
fly alone. 

Edwai^ advanced a^ few steps^ tcMvards thcs 
Ibtiake, notwithstatirding bis eavnest ne|iionr>! 
aifrancesi, ami listened; ali was stiH^. andU 
ke was^ aboiH td t^^n his hor$e> bea4»: 
vhen he thoiigkl he coiijd^ per^ive^ a6 
tbe edge of tb^ shade foi^nied by a vovi, oS" 
cypress and pitWt ti^vougb which l>bey ha4 
passed^ a motion distinct {roni that of'tb^ 



low breath lightly waved their sumniitSr Atk 
be looked more attenthrely^ he was more^ 
confirmed in his conjecture^ a shade first 
slightly emerging from that of the treesy 
diid sometimes retiring within it; it passedi 
along in this manner to the extremity, andr 
then suddenly throwing a figure that re< 
semhled thai of a man wrapt m a lon|( 
ckiajs, across a smaH space of ground that 
vrerfree from trees,. as suddenly disappear-* 
ed in the depths of the wocxb beyond. 

This .phenomenon had escaped the ob* 
aerFattoA of Gasper^ and Edward was afraid 
«( the inconvenience thai his fears would 
eieate, if he were tc^ mention it* 

While he stood musing, and apprehen* 
sive that bis pursuers had, by what meaii3 
be was at a loss to conjecUire, discovered 
his route and overtaken him, a deep groan 
iflsued from the brake from which the for** 
sner sound had proceeded. 

It now struck him that the shadoiw was 
that of same bandit, who had robbed and 
wounded a trai^eller, whose expiring moaof^ 
now assailed his. eair. EnU of. tbisinoliosb 
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ht sprung from his horse, and flung him- 
self into the thicket, spite of the supplica*' 
tions of Gasper^ who answered his qiiestioni^ 
whether he would leave a fellow-creature 
to a painful and lingering death, when it 
was possible bis life might be saved, by a 
desire to know whether any one else's life 
was as precious to them as their own ? 

He searched and researched every part 
of. the thicket, but nothing was to be seen; 
and he was compelled, with whatsoever 
reluctance^ to proceed without gratifying 
either his benevolence or his curiosity ; but 
this was not till he had listened several mu 
nutes for afepetition of the groan. It was 
not, however, repeated^ though the atmos* 
phere wasso still, and the place so lonely, 
that every leaf-was heard as it rustled to 
the soft; breeze, and the sound of a Villager 
clock striking the hour came from an ioi^ 
mense distance o.Ver the woods. : 

Gzkper/^ said Edward, as they rode ;on, 

though nothing you have said has moved 
me much to wonder, what you have shewed 
me hasraithet* surprised me, for doubtless 
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you could not have recliei^^ed ^vch a mnrk 
without know'^r'>^ the c'w: ? o^ i»-. and by 
your manner I am to -vreoiime that it was^ 
no common or natural i -jise/' * 

Ho! ho!" cried Gasper in triumph; 
have I conquered Mein Herr's unbelief 
at last ? My grandmother, God rest her 
soul! used to say, that there. was nothing 
in the world worse than to be too hard of 
belief; for what, she used to say, did God 
give us reason for, if we were to believe 
nothing but what we saw ? why, the very 
beasts that peritsh believed as mucb as that j;:. 
she hereelf used to believe every thing she 
heard, and so much did she estieem those 
tJiat were like her in that respect^, that she 
used always to nveasare her alms according' 
to the belief of the beggars that used to 
come sometimes through our village; <^f 
knew her once give half a cheese to an dl4i ; 
man with a long grey beard, who believed 
that she had seen the ghost of the third cou- 
sin of, her aunt s stepmother, and though, 
she had beep always wavering a little about 
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^Is hersfelf before, and it was the only 
thing of the kind J ever knew her waVer 
about, she never afterwards had the leasts 
doubt that ft wa^ a» very gh^^st she had 
seen. Well, Mein. Herr, since you do be- 
Keve now, t would willingly tell you bowr 
I came by this hand, but — — '" 
'*Bu^what?" 

** I was oiit of myr senses^ as T have bcem 
tfold, for a year after ( got the h^ind,*- saidf 
€asper, m a low voice. 

^' Well, and is that any reason why youi 
shouldn't tdl me Row you got it ?" 

*' Lordj no !* I didn't meain that^^ you- are 

«o hasty ; bat— but ''^^ 

'^ Well, weH^ B findr we^ are to have no<^ 
Ibing butbBis to theendof the chapter. "^ 
'^Why, tJo say the ti:uth,J have always 
lept the tfaiog very secret ; I never, asr & 
\0fM to llve> told, it: to more than si»teem 
liensons in> my life'-^stay, I atn a liar; I ditfc 
to seven^eft; aye>Tet me see, seventeen^, 
and T swofe them, every one never to say 
a woyd about \U My grandmother, 6o<£ 
rest her soul ! was oae^Hans SLchwerts^ the 
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ihckstnith'if ^ott arouor Village; wasr ano- 
Iher^i^luH sister Hannbea was another, andf 
woiildnlt have told it to that jiade^ but that 
f was coarting her at the time; but she jilt^ 
ed me, the slut; ^aJl I tell Mein Herv 
fcow she jilt«d me ?'* 

*' No, not now ; but melhtnks I shall bar 
as well able to keep the roattev a secret ae* 
fbose persons you have mentioned^ ov pio^ 
Ikibly* as any- others you have reposed con^ 
fidence in." 

'' Oh, bu r— 4)ttt-^Mei«: Herr, I never toU 
it but I had some terrible misfbrtune bap^ 
pen me; one time I lost a sheep, another 
ar pig, another a cow; it was just after I 
totd it to Hamhen Schwartz- that she jilted 
ftie; and the \'ery last time, Ihougb I 
hadn't said a word about it for montlis 
Before, my poor grandmother sickeiv- 
ed of her last sickiiess a few^ days af^ 
.ter, though ^le was as healthy a woman of 
ttghty-seven^^ as you would find-any where; 
»e\^ertheless,. if Mein Herr w^ll promise 
never to say a word about it— *• 
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" Ob) that I do most solemnly.."^ 
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'^; Well, then/' said Gasper, reducing his 
voice to a still lower tone than that in 
which he. had hitherto spoken^ and casting 
many limid- glances round on the bushes and. 
trees, *' it was on the All Saint's eve after 
this Walmer came to the castle, that I wait 
sitting in Hans Sorben the miller's cottage 
with a number of. other young people; it 
happened to be of a Saturday, and I bad 
been helping the miller to get in his hay; 
I used to give him a day's work every now 
and then, in return for his grinding my 
grandmother's corn. We were all sitting 
round a blazing fire, eating applet and 
cracking nuts, and drinking ale and telling 
stories, and as merry as you please — that's in 
the way of us countryfolk, you know^ Mein 
Herr, whet) oiie of the lads that worked in 
the mill came in, a^nd said that they had 
begun in the castle. You must know, that 
ojie of the things that attracted the atten? 
tion of the people most, was a light apr 
pearing every Saturday night in the cha- 
pel-windiow, that you said, a while ago> 
you were shewn from the road^ and no one 
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kiiew, though every one suspected, what 
iit was there for ; for at a certain' hour, 
when it grew particularly bright, the ha- 
bitable part of the building was all locked 
up, so that none of the count's old servants 
could get out to get a p^ep through the 
window — oh dear! it's I may say they 
were happy in that respect — and other 
servants, that were supposed to be imps of 
Walmer in human shape, and that had 
come with him to the castle, were posted 
as so many sentinels all about the lawn 
and courts. 

'' Well, when the lad said that they had 
began at the castle, we all ran to the door, 
and, siire enough, there was the window all 
in a blaze of light, the river was alt bright 
and sparkling with it, and we could almost 
distinguish the figures with which it was 
painted, for the glass wasn't broke theiv, 
and it was r^d, and blue, and yellow, and a 
hundred other colours, so beautiful, you 
can't think, and we could see every now 
and then shadows flitting across it, which 
some said were owls, but the miller laugh* 



ed at fhem, and said they were devils; wcp 
couldn^t well discerir whether t-hey were 
inside or aut. 

" It was blowing pretty fresh, and everjr 
now and then a strong gii«t swept through 
the trees, liiakinjf them bend and craek, anck 
raised the spray rn showers^out of the mill^ 
pond, and we thought sometimes we heard^ 
shrieks mingled- with its ht^wUng, an* 
sometimes sweet music ; som«said this was* 
©nly fancy, but the miller, who knew bel^ 
ter, for he was a man of much karnitig for 
one of his statfoir in life^ satd they were 
the shritjks and songs oC spirits, for he had^ 
often listened to them when he was a boy^ 
and used to Me out on heaths and in wood» 
of sumrhcrs' nights, tending his^ father's* 
sheep, tillhe had become so familiar witiv 
them, that he couM aknbst tell wbicb wacp 
which. 

*' We all sajd'the miller wa« in the righti 
and as the wind was cold> we went' in to* 
♦he fire; but Lord T I don't kttoW how it 
wasj alt our liiirth was gone; some one^ 
cveiy now aiid then^ put his bead' out ei 



flie door, to see how the light was going 
OH, and others began to conjecture what 
fhe count was at; and others, again, were 
tfeHlng stories about ghosts, and murders, 
Ind witches-. At Fast, when it was gfetting' 
pretty latish, two nephews of the milfer, 
^ho were at best headwrong wild boys, and? 
had been drinking ale till they were pretty 
well in for it, got whispering together, andf 
4t last said they were determinped to go'and 
»ee what was a doing at the castle. Th^ 
test of the boys stared, and the girls 
acrc^flied, and for my part, my hair stood 
0n end with horror at the thought. The 
sniller advised them by no means to da 
my such thing, and told us a* terrible story 
ib( a- sfripKng who had* once looked in* 
Ifvrough the keyhole of a witch's cottager 
^hen she was raisiuga^ spirit;: but all wa» 
k) vain — go they would. 

**'Wcn, Meiii- Herr, I was in a terrible 
quandary,, for one of them had promised 
to go home with me lo my grandmother's^, 
andiF it hadn't been for that^ nothing in? 
Ibfewosld would have tempted me to stay 
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after sunset, but now I hadn't the least 
hope of ever seeing either of them again. , 

** What was now to be done ; I knew 
the miller, who was a particular kind of 
man, wouldn't let me sit up in his house 
all night; I was however obliged to deter- 
mine suddenly on what course I was to pur- 
sue, for the boys were on the move, and as 
they were to go the most lonesome part of 
my way, I thought it would be best for me 
to go that far along with them, and then get 
home to my grandmother as well as I could ; 
poor old woman ! shecouldn't havebeen easy 
in her mind if she knew the taking I was im 

•* Well, Mein Herr, to make a long story 
short, out I went with my two venturesome 
blades, and before we w-ent far, I found that 
the courage of one of them, at least, was 
cooling, for I bad fast hold of his arm, and 
he trembled almost as much as myself. I 
whispered to him, so as the other mightn't 
hear, that he had betrer go home with me; 
that, my grandmother's bed was large, and 
would hold us all, very well for one night; 
but he bridled up and seemed offended, ask- 
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ing me did I thinlc he was afraid ? and he 
tried not to tremble; , but that was all in 
vain.-:--* Afraid !' said I, ^ oh, I know you're 
not afraid, but only I think the ale's get- 
ting a little out of your head, and you are 
better able to see what a mad scheme you 
are on.' 

'* We were nowxome! to the turn of the 
road where I was to separate from them> 
and I was about to strike into it with a 
heavy heart, when the lad of whose arm I 
had a hold asked n)e if I didn*t see any 
thing ? The lane was bordered by a row of 
willows, and the stars were shining very 
bright, and sure enough^ as I looked along 
the willows, I perceived, standing under 
one of them, the branches of which stretch* 
ed almost across the lane, a tall figH4*e wrapt 
up. in a riding-cloak; he looked so tall— • 
SQ tall — I can't tell you how tall he looked* 
I had now some thoughts of returning to 
the miller's, but as I cast my eye back. 
Lord save us ! just such another tall man 
was coming after us, at a great pace. There 
was only o/ie road open to u$ novy, that 
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ivhicb Ted to the castle, and an this vre faci^ 
to our heels, not daring to look back till 
we had ran a considerable distance. We 
at last stopped to listen ; we thought we 
heard steps^ but they were a good way oflfj 
and we agreed to hide ourselves on a corn-« 
stack that was in a field uext the road, the 
top of which had been taken home wrth a 
piece of another stack in the morning, and 
on which the sheaves were lying tooseatidl 
tumbled* 

** Well, we got np on it, and covered our^^ 
selves with the sheaves, and lay as still ai 
mice till we heard the steps draw nearer 
and nearer, and by-atid-by same person* 
passed, talking in a low but earnest manner; 
we could plainly hear one of them say to 
another*^' I never saw any thing so dread- 
ful a^ it was last Saturday night ; I atn^si 
wish I had never ei^gaged in any thing of 
the kind.' 

*' Yoii may be sure, that if I thought 
with horror of the castle before, this did 
Bot change that horror into a desire to ap** 
proacb it; ncN'^fthetess, when the boldest 



of the twa associates in this mad vagary, 
from whose brains^ I suppose^ the fumes of 
the ale bad not as yet aftogether escaped^ 
expressed a firm determ(nation to go on^ 
and the other was ashamed to^quit him, I, 
sooner, than run the ri3k of seemg moretall 
men, wrapt up i» long cloaks^and fhat wher>. 
)was by myself, resolved to go along with 
them : I was Irke a rat that had got halfway 
into a trap, and repented ; I never expected 
to return the same wajr, but when I thought 
ef drawing back, the stings of preseat fear 
pi^icl^ed me so sever^y, thait on I was obii^ 

'' Well, we weiH quietly and cautiously. 
9Pi now creeping through a hedge, and 
now climbing a gate or a wall, until we. 
got under the very tree that stood before 
Ibe chapel window. 

. ** There a dispute began as to who^ 
afiould climb it first, for the courage even oC 
Ihemost venturous of the tw^ chap& seemed 
not quUe so warm as it was» so he proposed 
Ihat we should draw lots, which we did 
tl^us^^we cut three sipall bl^s^ of spray from, 
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the tree, and one held them in his hatld, 
while the two others drew out one each, 
and whoever got the longest was to go up 
first; there's another way of drawing lots- 
in use in oi^r country, that my grandmo- 
ther used to say was a fairer way — they 
take '• 

'^ Prav,"said Edward, '' never mind it at 
present; if your grandmother said it wa* 
the fairest way, it undoubtedly was so ; do 
go on with the adventures of the cha< 
pel; whether your mountain is to bring 
forth a mouse, as I suspect it is, or sonfc- 
thing worth hearing, you have contrived to* 
raise my curiosity to a degree that makes 
me dread your grandmother as much as 
you would ifshestood before you now,dress-^ 
ed in her last suit, and breathing flames." 

*' Oh, for the Lord's sake," said Gaspery 
*' don't say such things! I trust and hope 
the poor old woman's better employed 
than to come here on any errand; thereV 
no reason she should walk ; she never did 
any harm to any living thing, except it 
mi^ht be that sne now and then cut ofTthc 
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)iead'of a goose or a turkey, and she didn't 
do that till she had fed them many a long 
day out of her apron with good barley- 
meal — Vm a liar— I recollect once she gave 
me a woundy threshing with the pot- 
stick ; it was the only time I ever remem- 
ber seeing her in a passion : you must 
know, Mcin Herr, that she set me to watch 
the pigs, and keep them out of the garden, 
and I " 



. '*I pray Heaven, cried Edward, " that 
^asshe threshed you with a pot>stick when 
living, doubtless for good and sufficient 
cause, that sp she may extend her care to 
you now from the grave, that rising thence 
in some dark andlonely hour, she may scour 
your windpipe with a hedgehog's hide, or 
pierce your tongue with one of Satan's 
own toothpicks, and thus save you from 
the limbo that awaits all babbling fools !" 
' Gasper looked astonished, and crossed 
himself several times, but said nothing; 
then after a silence of a few minutes he 
proceeded — " Well, Mein Herr, the lot 
fell to me to go up first, but I positively 
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refirsed. Tlie stoutest lad then sai3 he 
•would take my place; but finding that in 
that case the other would keep his oirn, of 
second, and that so I must be left last on 
the ground alone, not knowing how tnafriy 
of Walmer's imps were in invisible shapes 
about me, I thought it best to go up in my 
own turn, and, sure enough, wp Twent. 

**^ I forgot to tell you, Mein Herr, that 
o' nights when the window was lighted-, 
that the light used sometimes to disappear 
for several minutes, ^nd then blaze up, aft 
it were, in an instant, ten times brighter 
than before; now it happened, that as we 
got to the tree, it was one 6f those times^ 
so that when I climbed up, I could ^t no- 
thing, ortly I heard a noise, sometimes Irk^ 
the rumbling of a cart, sometimes Irk^ the 
shrieks of people in terror, someUmfesiit^ 
the groans of the dying — oh, I 'was sd 
frightened ; if I had been master of the 
whole world that moment, I vrolild have 
given it to be in bed with my grandmo- 
ther: God rest her soul ! how did she take 
on when^ a year afterwards^ I got out of the 
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tnadhouse^ and told her all that had hap- 
ipened to me ! she cried for two days and 
two nights; and when I bid her be comfort- 
ed, for it was all over long ago, and I was 
M w^l as ever^ she used to say that it was no 
reason^ if I had escaped from the clutches of 
the devil> that she shouldn't cry, for she had 
tiever known my grandfather, God rest his 
Boul ! cry so much in all his life, as once 
ivhen she had a narrow escape ,of being 
drowned/' 

'^ Was the old lady as much addicted to 
prating as you are ?** asked Edward, 

^* Lotd love you ! her tongue never lay 
still a moment/' 

*^ At that rate, I can't much blame the 
|)oor man's grief; his misfortune might 
liav€ been a common one enough, but it 
^aS certainly a very severe one." 

These words were uttered in a tone that 
served with Gasper as a check to his lote 
.of digression, notwithstanding their more 
•aobvious meaning, which was all he eveir 
dreamt of attaching to them% 

" Aye^ it was a severe one>" said he ; 
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*' but as I was saying,, there wias nothing to 
be seen in the chapel^, when I got into (he 
tree ; all was as dark as pitch : one of my 

• 

comrades, who was to get up secottd, now 
began to climb; but when he wasupf^bout 
half way the stem, he suddenly slid down. 

* Anton/ said I, in a low voice, ' have you 
hurt yourself?* — ' Hist, hist !' answered he ; 

* don't say a word/ I then saw both looking 
attentively in the same direction ; a little 
after I hearaa footfall at no great distance, 
and presently both took to their heels, as 
if the ^evil was after ihem. 

'* I can't tell Mdn Herr ho\fr I felt; I 

hadn't power to make any effort to get 

down and follow ti.iem,'and before I coujtf * 

recover myself sufficiently to do so, there 

was one of the men we had seen on the 

road, or some one in the same kind of ^ 

^ress, pacing back and forwards under me ; 

^.Sf>lnetim^s, leaning against the trunk of the 

lA'ery tree on which* I was, he hummed a 

Tjtune — doubtless it was a hymn to the god 

he served, and sometimes he scratched the 

biark with a short hunting-spear he held in 



his liand. At length he said in a Xo^ 
voice— ^' Would to Heavieri I had tiever see* 
a book ! I should then have been contented' 
in the station in which it |)leased Heaven 
to plate roe — would I had never e»- 
^ged in projects, so full of doubt and 
anxiety, atid danger!— ^would I were now 
<{uietly seated in my pdor mother^s cot^ 
tage, amtdsC the Silesian hills V 
• 'Would to Heaven!* thodghtt'ywi 
were in the mansion of your father Beetate*- 
bubt- Just as I had uttered the word Beeh 
cebub. Main Herr^ the noise which I had 
beard when I first got up in the tree, and 
which had stopt a little afterwards^ began 
again, but a great deal louder ; in an in- 
stant the whole chapel was filled with a 
blaze oF light, and oh, Mein Herr, Meia 
Herr, (he seemed terribly agitated) I 
saw-^ah, you dai^ned jade! I thought you 
wouldn't go your journey all out Without 
playing some of your old pranks/' 

While Gasper was uttering these last 
words, he was performing, apparently, a 
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yerj agile summerset^ for be had been 
speaking with so much emotion^ that he 
had let the bridle fall on his horse's neck, 
and this being an animal that required the 
consta/it aid of that instrument to prevent 
the frequent genuflections to which it was 
addicted^ had now taken advantage of a 
temporary remission to come suddenly to 
the ground^ sending the rider, who was 
not- just then thinking of such a casualty, 
though he generally had his mind pretty 
closely applied to itj clear over its head. 



niuduu t7i 



J 



CHAP. IV. 

But hark ! what more than mortal sosod 
Steals Qn attention's raptur*d ear ? 
The voice of harmony around 
Swells in wild whispers soft and clear. 
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Can haman hand a tone 80 fine 

Sweep from the string with touch tMiofane^ 

Can human lip, with breath diviM$, ' 

Poor oh the gale so 6weQt a strain f CARTWKXGar. 

Ga^psr lay stunned for a few seconds with 
bis fallj and when he rose^ complained of 
having sprained his :ancle; bat this was; 
not his only mifiTortune, for oa looking 
about him, lie protestjed roundly that theji^ 
were come out of their wayjt fpf it vras im- 
possible he ever .could have been in tha^ 
place before. The features of the land- 
scape^ indeed^ were too bold and remark* 
able to have been easily forgotten ; the 
clifTs still impended to the right, but thci 
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MToods opening to the left embraced itr 
their bosom a wide expanse of waters^ 
whose surface was sometimes varied with 
woody islets^ and sometimes . broken by 
dark and barren rocks, against the rugged 
aides of which the low ripp]e of the waters 
was heard, though at a great distance, 
amidst the lone silence of the night. The 
banks in some phces rose abrupt, broken, 
and rod^, from a beach white with drifted 
pebbles; in. others, the sward descended 
to the water's edge, and the aged ^ak sent 
forth its giant shadow into a flood of agi* 
fated light On the left, a spacious bay 
retired into the woodlands, its farthest 
boundary concealed in impenetrable shades 
while the fiirthest extremity of the curva-^ 
lure stretched forward in a bold promon- 
tory^ on the' extremity of which, the ruins 
ef a castle >iic$!i'^mona8tery reared its grey and 
IkiouMering masses into light. ' * 

' The isthmus thus formed was narrow^ 
and beyond it the waters again met the 
eye, flashing and sparkling beneath the 
cloudless moon ; at the extremity, the land 
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me in f}uiet majesty, wood rtsiitg above 
wood in every variety of tuft and cone^ as 
the evergreen or deciduous tribe of forest- 
trees predominated, till as it seemed almost 
to touch the wide blue star-strewed vaults 
the powef of vegetation occasionally foilf 
ing> sometimes rugged and precipttoAa 
heights^ but more frequently an undulatiog 
line of pastured billotks^ rose as from, J| 
Jeafy cincture. 

At the extremity of tbie lake at whidk 
Ibe travellers wefe platfc^, a siatraw ipreem 
ewardy thinly scattered with aged forest^ 
trees,, formed its shore for some dtstatrce ioa 
either hand» The road: where the accident 
happened to Gi^per touched on its;c'urva^ 
ture, and. Edward observing that a convex* 
jiietit seat Was formed by the trunk of a 
tree that had been irecehtly felled, aAd lay 
across that of another that, was standings 
proposed that he should rest for a while o^ 
it, .and try to obtain relief by rubbing the 
iojured limb. - 5 * 

. Gasper agreed to the expediency of thin 
measurcji and. hobbling over^ let his. hoist 
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graze while he iirript and exMriiKtf bis 
foot. 

While he was thus occupied^ Edwdrd, 
reclined against the tree^ gazed wisffz^lFy 
jOh the beauty of the scene before hrm ; it 
^lled his heart with sorrow, for there was ^ 
time when he might have enjoy fed sach 
iBdenes, and would not, and now he could 
not There was a lovely moon hung" high 
in the cloudless heavens, and there i^ere 
blue sparkling waters, and the silent majes- 
ty of woods and rocks, and headland 
iieights, and the sigh of the summer breeze 
filling the multitude of boughs with ftrti^ 
cied whispers of the spirits of forest and 
flood ; it was a lovely, lonely, tranquH 
ecene, fitted to fill the heart with pleafsant 
Melancholy;* but even that is ai^ enjo^w 
ment {perhaps it is the highest of enjoy- 
ments) that cannot be felt where peace of 
ihind hath not its station. The exile had 
not peace of mind ; Jie was guilty. •* Alas !** 
'«aid he to himself, " why did not my 
early guide, my inore than father, live to 
perfect the work he had begun*--to develop 



4 



iha taste for the loveliness oF nafture^aC 
had already germinated in my youthful 
ndind ? then I should not have been' led 
affmy by the phantasms of ambitloUj that 
still. beckoBj * and smile^ and lure the un- 
Vjiary to di^struction-«-then should I not 
haye plunged headlong into the turbid 
stream' of dissipation and sensuality, and 
fancied Vt was joy— then should I not havf 
murdered the meekest, the most forgiving, 
the most confiding^ the most loving of her 
ntx, and sighed for the rest of the grave to 
still the horrid remembrance ! The man tlu^t 
list^s with emotions of awful delight to the 
roat of the torrent'— who loves- to* phinge 
amidst the deep recesses of mountain soli^ 
tud^, or spread his sail amidst the lone islea 
that wave their woods o'er the flood of the 
desart — who gazes with delight on the soft 
imd.warm eflfulgence with which, sweet a» 
the memory of departed worthy the day^^ 
star, speeding to distant realms, fills all the 
^est,^ or wooes content^ and health, and 
cheerfulness, beneath his early ray-^such a 
jsnan cannot easily be guilty; bad I be^ 
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wadh, this siolitude had now been a para^ 
disc ; oh bbw tny «otil, if unburthened With 
guilt, would swell and expand amidst this 
glorious scene 1 — how inean> how little 
would the troubled joys' of worldly men 
appear io my wrapt spirit ! — what were 
exile* and poverty, and ever! calumny^ if 
peace in ^y mind, and vigour in my 
frame ! I could rear me a shed upon yon«» 
der lawn^ that sleeps so quiet in the placid 
moonlight, sheltered by the wild wood, 
ftrtilized by th^se clear wateis ; alternate 
rest and labour would sweeten life j ex- 
pelled the society of man, still could mj 
eye measure the blue arch, and mark the 
glorious sun careering through its v^id ; 
my ear could drink the summer gale> im^ 
pregnate with the music of a thousand 
warblers ex<]uisitely wild, or list in more 
severe delight to the deep murmim of the 
Woods that foretell the tempest ; the roar 
of that tempest would lull me to repose^ 
although its fury scattered my grain and 
tore up my vineyard ; industry would re* 
pair my losses^ buf the wounds that a guilty 



commerce with the world mfikts are it% 
reparable. 

*' Bur if somemaiden« beautiful^ faithful 
fond> ( the tears trickled down his cheeks) : 
as her I have lost for ever^ partook my: 
couch^ xny labours^ and my joys — oh fool,?; 
fool, foolt it might have been-^— she to. 
whose memory these scalding drops arev 
flowing^ even she might now, iii the love- 
liness of youth, in the pride of healthy 
have pressed her soft cheek to thy bbsom-r«v 
with her white arm have circled thy heck— - 
with those lips, whose breath wa&perfiime, 
whose accents were music,, have blest thee 
for loving her; then, had a tear wetted thy 
cheek, it would have been a tear of rap* 
tnre. Happiness wasin roy grasp, and I 
scattered it to the winds of heaven, and 
now nought remains for me but to die ; to 
m^ this lovely scene is nothing — inspires 
no wish but that my ashes may soon repose 
amidst rocks, and^ Woods, and waters, wild 
and ' beauteous as those I coiltemplate : 
soon, oh ! soon may a rude slab, rising 

1 3 






;^^ 



178 MtAtSA. 

above the turf that shrouds me from s^f* 
row, tell to the villager 1 died for her who 
died for me ; may that slab be at onee an 
altar and a beacon to viliage^lovers ! may 
xqany vows of affection plighted before it^ 
proveartless and sincere — bind many hearts- 
in union^ indissoluble but by the hand of 
death ! and oh, may* ■** 

'5 Though my grandmother had more 
credit in our town for rearing asses and 
calves than for any thing else she couldf 
do/' said Gasper, who had listened to a so* 
liloquy the meaning of which he had a 
very fkint comprehension, till his patience 
could endure no farther, ** though mf 
grandmother had more credit in onr town 
for rearing asses and calves than for any 
thing else she. could do, she coupiddo a 
^eat many things besides ; she made very 
iSne plaisters and vomit ations, for sores and 
bruises^ of boiled herbs, and the like ; I 
wish I had some of her cures now for my 
foot, for if it doesn't get more easy, I Uon't 
know how I shall get to the end of my 
journey^ Well^ well, the fault's all my 
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owfl^' I might have known well enough I 
eoiild never have told any thing about that 
terrible bu^mesSi without — -hey ! hey ! 
l^hat's that ? oh, the fairies are abroad ! for 
Heaven's sake^ Mein Herr ! come from be* 
bindlthe tree and sit* beside me^ I sliall die 
of fright else/' - 

The cause of Gasper's alarm was a soft 
fweet strain of music^ that appeared to rise 
at a Ijttle distance from the bosom of the 
lake, from which Ed ward/ whose mind was' 
now in' some degree familiarized with su- 
pernatural sounds and sights^ expected 
every moment to* behold a form emerge^ 
}6vely a(s the nretedy that floated above it: 
1/his expectation was not answered ;> the 
music died* gradually away ; a faint echOj 
sweetly shrilly lingered fbr a- moment 
amrdsr the cKfis above». then- alhagain was 
silent. 

'^ I have heard," saidTJdwardi ^'^ at a time 

when I mocMedsoch sayings as the effect 

4of idle supersthtony that music, such as^rno 

^earthly artist, whatever might be his skrll^ 

could exU^act from the instrument of most 
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cunning fabric^ was often^ in the stillness 
of such an hour as this, the harbinger of 
death: be it so; thai rich stream of sound 
that everi now rose into the heavens, de- 
lighting the ear and filling the soul with 
calmness, cannot be the precursor ofevii.'^ 
« I— I — I have heard my grandipother, 
God rest her soul ! say/^ said Gasper^ the - 
chattering of whose (eeth was perfectly au- 
4ible« '^ that three days before my grand- 
. father died, she was awakened in the 
night by the sound of a hurdy-gurdy^ 
playing — Holy St. Paul ! there it is again ! 
whatis to become of u$.?'' * 

Again the strain breathed its full, ricii> 
clear tones, upon the. waters, thea swept 
them in wild symphony of surpassifig 
sweetness, then again dying graduaUy 
away, its echoes again, rung amidst the 
rocks. . ■ i 

'' This place is holy /^ said EdwaiPd; '^ifce 
spirits of the jqsit. are aroMivd, usrrbairk 
again — there! it reqedes front tj^ie yr&tem ; 
the liquid and delicious sounds are tj^OfktWg 

over yonder^ ^^9^r 9^ ^ ^^ .i^BMs^x^i^ es* 






Mnce from y^hich they proceed rises to 
%xpifiafe amidst the stars of heaven — no, 
it draws nearer^ still nearer ; oh, it is sweet- 
er than the breath^ of flowers, than the sigh 
x>f happy love : and now the melody is 
more tender, the faltering of mortal pasip 
sion is in it; methinks it is less divine, but 
more enchanting; there — it floats right 
above us; oh, murdered innocence! again 
-thy accents are in my ear, as they are ever 
in my soul V* 

' While he was thus speaking, the mu«c 
•gradually advanced along the margin of 
tthe lake, and now, while it filled the air im* 
mediately above him, the same air thespi^ 
rit had sung at Sindenbosch was repeated 
'in the selfsame accents, but no form was 
visible. ^ 

V A jpyi tempered with awe, but more 
keen than he had ever felt before, for it 
Was grounded t)n immortal hopes, filled the 
< bosom of the exile; but his emotions were 
too much for his frame ; he was obliged to 
^kan against the tree for support. The air 
ceasedi the music which had accbmLpatiieil 
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■* f it receded in the direction it Bad ad* 

vanced, then burst suddenly into louder 
notes than had yet been heard^ rolled 
through the air in a bold, majestic flood o^ 
harmony^ and agaitr subsiding^ aunk quietl^r 
at last into the bosom of the \vood9i *v 

After the lapse of several minutes^ Ed^ 
:war4 was stilt listening, in the hope th^ 
the grateful sound would be renewed;, but 
he heard noth»ng^^ save the hollow- fl»oai> 
ing, in the cavities of the cliflTs; of tbo 
wrnds, that now mustering beneath their 
brow» fell into the lake, raising all its suf^ 
iaee into foam^topped^and crowded surges, 
thatv rolling forward>^. broke successively^ 
in hoarse murmurs,, on the shore. T4ie 
foliage of the woods that bordered it wa* 
spread with their showery jspray, that g)il?r 
tered in the moonlight^, as** it swept Qve^x 
the dark rocks.. . ! 

Gasper, who had fallren* on hift* face .on 
the approach of the music, now rose dlowjy^ 
while be listened in terrorj anxious, %% tbe 
hope of his companion, for it^rei)ewa\; 
finding, however,. Ibat all contiau0dAMiU> 



TflBRSSA. 18^ 

be urged a speedy flight from the wizard 
scene. 

Edward yielded to his importunity^ and 
revi'acing their steps, Gasper soon disco- 
vered the proper turn on the road he had 
missed taking, in some fit of perturbation, 
arising out, of the nature of the subject on 
ivhich he had been talking. 

As soon as the mingled feelings of awe, 
and hope, and joy^ and grief, inspired by 
the divine sounds to which he had listened, 
began to subside a little in the mind of the 
exile, and the curiosity excited by Gas* 
per's narrative had in some degree revived, 
he begged him to continue it; but the fall 
;Htd the music, the one of which he was in* 
clined to consider as a judgment, the other 
as a warningy for we seldom think of any 
thing as relating to others, under the in* 
iiuence of whatsoever passion, when we 
trace any connection in it with ourselves, 
rendered him reluctant to comply with the 
request: at length, however, it appeared 
as if it were a task above his strength to 
i:heck his^ natural impulse to relate >yrbat be 
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considered sa well worth relating, parti*' 
cularly when once put in. action^ and he 
acquiesced. 

" Does Mein Herr/' said he, *' recollrcf 
where I left off, for the pain I am suffering 
from the stumble of this cursed jade, and 
the thoughts of that fairy music, that seems 
still to ring in my ears, has put my brain 
into such a whirligig, that I scarcely know 
where I am ? Stay, I think I left off where 

we got upon the corn-stacl^; no, no; 

It was where the man came under the tree;: 
aye — no— it was where the light blazed up 
in the chapel — aye, that was the very place* 
WeH, Mein Herr, by that light I saw '* 

Here he was interrupted by a deep groan* 
Both he and Edward cheeked their horses^ 
and looked anxiously around foi* the per** 
son from whom it proceeded. 

The wind was higher than it had been^ 
and a light rack, occasionally driven by it 
across th^ ipoon^ now and then dimmed^ 
for a few nioments^ her brightness ; it was 
at one of these periods that the groan was 
heard^ and at first no form was visible ; but 
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iMhen the fleeting vapoqr passed away, and 
the full orb again threw her light, flickered 
(by the shade of waving bought and tall 
atrait sterna, upon the earth, a tali shadowy 
llgiire was discerned, leaning against the 
bole of a tree, at a slight distance from the 
road, which was now separated from the 
• forest by a, mound and trench. 

*' The face of the person, whoever it 
was, was turned towards the travellers, and 
the moon, shining through the boughs 
which some woodman or hunter had appa- 
rently stripped of their, leaves, to form a 
temporary couch, fell upon his face un^ 

. broken but by the shade of a single twig. 

Gasper had no sooner beheld the figure, 

♦han, with an an xioqs gesture, he stretched 

forward his head to examine it, and imme* 

diarely after, faintly uttering the name of 

> Walmer, he fell senseless to the ground. 
Edward advanced to the brink of the 

' trench, which was too wide to cross, and 
Attentively examined the figure; the face 
was pale, the features strongly markedj^and. 
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asweilflshe could discern^ h^tr^h ^ndte^ 
pulsive. *; 

After a short pause — *' Who art tliou,'*j 
said he^ *' Vfho thus broodest^ at such an 
hour, in this wild and lonely scene^ making 
thy sorrows^ if indeed it be so gentle aa 
impulse as sorrow that actuates thee, the 
terror of the sinFul, and the speculation of 
the curious traveller ?" 

" Thou shalt know rae>" said the stran-* 
ger^ in a hollow voice and measured ac^ 
cents; '' but it is not yet time* Mean* 
while, forget not the Castle of Srnden«r 
bosch." He then stalked sullenly away, 
and was soon concealed in the deepening 
shadows of the forest 

Gasper now gave signs of returning ani>** 

mation ; and having gradually recoverec^ 

by the assistance of his fellow-travelleri. 

! evinced the utmost impatience to get foi^ 

ward, though, in consequence o£ t^e pain 
of his ancle, and the frrght he had sus^ 
tained, it was not \^'ithoitt considerable di& 
Acuity he could be put ia a condition i'Q 
I do so. 
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As they rode on, he uttered frequent 
groans and sighis, and now and then a pious 
ejaculation ; and Edward, clearly discern- 
ing that any attempt to gratify his curio- 
sity, which was however raised to a higher 
pitch than ever, by the incident that had 
just occurred, would be fruitless, sunk into 
meditation on the extraordinary nature of 
that incident. 

As they proceeded, slender marks of 
culture, asserting the rights and proclaim- 
ing the. vicinage of man, began to appear; 
these became more and more frequent, and 
at length scattered lights appeared at a dis* 
tance-*-a dog ?i^rked— -the village watchr 
man cried the hour — a small spire rose 
above the trees— »and, after the lapse of a 
few minutes, the travellers were at the 
door of the house in which they were to 
pass the night* 
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CHAP. V. 

L*ani8son de ia voix^ eelai des ifistruroeffs,. 
Portoit (hins tons les nerfs de doux fremissenens; 
Remu^ par ces sods, 8*agitant en cadence 
Uhomme fut etonn^ de oonnoitre la danse. 

St. Lam BiiBT* - 

« 

Thb inhabitants were still tip ; the arriTati 
d Tew minutes before, of a stage- waggos 
from Silesi», which was proceeding lo 
Switzerland^ had prevented their going to 
bed ; and they were now busy, over a large 
fire, preparing supper for the party which 
had filled the vehicle, consisting^of a.griH 
tes^ue mixture of men/ women, and chil- 
dren of all ages, from various provinces 
and nations, who were now assembled io 
the kitchen, some stretching themselveif 
upon the benches, overcome with fatigue^ 
others, with anxious appetite, overlooking 
the progress of the cookery, which, with- 
loud hiss and voluminous steam^ filled the' 



"wioTe apartment ivith a grateful odour ; 
others again were talking over the acci* 
dents and escapes of the day, virifh the plea« 
sure that peril suiinounted always leaves * 
bithind ; and some few of the women were 
fondly^ but vainly endeavouring Co obtain 
intelligence of home, yet many leagues 
distant, the error that dictated their in- 
quiries growing out of the affeiition they 
felt for the dwellers of every hamlet 
through which they passed, proportioned 
to its proximity to the beloved spot, and 
whom no effort of reason Muld induce 
them to think wholly ignorant of wtvat had 
^ TCcently passed in a place to which they 
had been, for the lapse of weeks or months, 
to much nearer to than themselves. 

The gammon, the savoury hash, the sd\ip» 
fragrant with thyme and other culinary 
berbs, soon reeked upon a large table, co- 
vered with a coarse, but snow-white clothe 
that smelt of the ^veet air to which it had 
yielded the purifying moisture it had re- 
ceived from the hands of the industrious 
laundress. * 
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The guests were seated^ and appetite^ 
earned amidst upland breezes^ and the 
close vale*8 sultry atmosphere^ sweetened 
the rude refection. The flask of Rhenish, 
cheap but pleasant beverage, circled quick» 
l)egetting mirth more vivid than polished, 
in which Gasper^ who was now quite in his 
element, seemed^ while he mingled, to lose 
alt sense of the fears by which he had 
been recently oppressed. 

Edward, who had learned from the land* 
lady that it was necessary, in consequence 
of the numerous guests she had to accom- 
modate, that he should permit bis atten- 
dant, for such she took .Gasper to be, to 
sleep in the room with bim, encouraged 
his spirits, and plied him witl^ frequent 
bumpers, hoping that when he should h»ve 
retired to rest, he would be able, aided by 
the artificial boldness he was endeavouring 
to create in him, to make him set the un« 
^defined powers of the dark Walmer at<le- 
fiance, and continue his tale. 

The cloth was removed, and the glass 
circled more freely, when, aniidst the 
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Ing sounds of clamorous tongues, the voice 
of the landlord^ raised into harsh tones in 
a remote corner of the apartment^ caught 
the ear of the exile. He looked over, and 
wth difficulty discerned, by the faint light 
with which the tapers placed upon the table 
where he sat reached the place, a woman, 
a girl, and a boy, dressed in the garb of 
French peasants, seated upon a bench ; 
and at the same time distinguished accents 
vhich were every moment raised in grow- 
ing displeasure — '^ If you can pay in no 
other coin/' said he, '' for your entertain- 
rnent, you may at least be more liberal of 
your music/' 

. '' If Mein Hcrr had asked us before/* 
replied a sweet voice, apparently depressed 
by tiiqidity, " we should have willingly 
played all the time the ladies and gentle- 
men were at supper; but we thought it 
might displease rather than gratify them ; 
and we shall now readily comply with^ 
monsieur's desire." 

A sweet prelude from a mandoline, 
tpuched h^ a^mt^erly hand, succeeded to^ 
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these wordsi with which the notes of ano« 
ther sometiines mingled in meet accord- 
dance; and when it was concluded, two 
voices of unrivalled compass and flexibility 
poured forth a melancholy air^ accompa* 
nied by the instruments/ that seemed to 
seize the senses of the company, as by a 
spell ; the laugh^ the joke, the tale, were 
arrested in their progress ; and before the 
closing stanza sunk in cadence of delicious 
pathos, tears stood in the eyes of more 
than one of the softer sex. 

" I don't know how it is/' said Gasper^ 
'' when my grandmother, God rest her 
soul! was living, as I listened tp her sing* 
ing of a winter's night, I used often feel 
something in my throat, that I could nei- 
ther get up or down ; but I used to re- 
mark, that it was only when she sung ^ Mad 
Ann,' or ' Peggy's Love was slain in 
Battle,' or some very sad ballad of thai 
Kind ; and I used to understand the words 
well, and used to think that it was their sad 
meaning that made it come; but now I 
didn't understand a word of what the^ 
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children (God be good to them, they're a 
pair of fine children) said, and still I feel 
as if every Vord I was saying came up with 
a gulp through my windpipe. But I don't 
know why we should be sad neither, over 
this good wine ; come, my ^irl, yon and 
the younker there, -ghe us a merry tune, 
and we'H mstke a iiandsome collection fof 
you ; *rH give a penny for my own share, 
and Mein 'Herr here, who^ as generous as 
the sun, wHl, I'm sure, give sixpence/* 

" We'll do our "best to please Mein Herr 
Just now,*" ^d the boy ; -'' but my instru- 
ment has got a little out of order, and t 
must set it to rights first." 

The company resumed their merry cori* 
-verse; and Edward, who had fdt himselC 
from the first moment* he had perceived 
the minstitels, and heard the voice of the 
kd, greatly interested in their favour, fot 
they seemed like persons who had fallen to 
theii* humble occupation from a more e]e« 
vated rank. in society; now rose frofn the 
table, and applied to the landlady^ who 
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<was still busy about the fire^ for informa- 
tion concerning them. 

*' I know nothing of them," said she, in 
answer to his inquiries, ''but that they 
came 4o a fair that was held here two days 
ago, to pick up some pence, and we^en- 
gaged to give them their board, for play- 
ing their what-d'ye-call-ums at a dance that 
we had in the house; but they couldn't do 
it neither, for the boy was ill, and the girl 
had to nurse him ; they have been waiting 
since for the waggon that came in to-night, 
I suppose to go to some other fair; and, 
for my part, I shall be glad enough when 
they're gone, for they have already had 
more victuals than enough for nothing; 
and we were obliged to hire, at an ad- 
vanced price, the hurdy-gurdy and bag- 
pipes from the next village; to be sure, 
that's what we ought to have done at first, 
for these things make but poor music when 
compared to them/' 

The exile thought that if the landlady's 
taste were correct, thefe must b«' some mi- 
raculously-skilful artist employed in the 
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construction of hurdy-gurdies and bagpipes 
in that part of the worid ; and pretending 
to be wearied sittings he walked up and 
down> occasionally stopping, as long as he 
ivas unobserved, to examine the musicians. 

The girl seemed about eighteen, ajpd the 
hoy fourteen, and both were extremely 
fceautiful, notwithstanding that their com- 
plexion indicated that either they, or some 
^f their progenitors, had come from a re- 
gion nearer the sun than any part of Eu-* 
•rope. 

A swarthy hue, perhaps from the con- 
tract, perhaps from some latent cause» 
sometimes renders the beauties th^t are 
mingled with it more striking ; and here 
^11 besides was so perfect, that while the 
quondam libertine stood wrapt in admira"*^ 
tion of the girrs loveliness, it required ail 
the force of his new-found virtue to re- 
press the involunlary desires that wew 
struggling hi his bosom ; other emotions^ 
however, mingling, made the task more 
<6a^y; z ccmfos^d remembrance pervaded 
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his mind^ of having seen somewhere a face 
to which that of both the minstrels (for 
between them a perfect likeness subsisted) 
bore a strong resemblance; but after run- 
ning over in his mind all the gypsies^ or 
natives of the torrid zone, he had ever 
seeii^ he could find no satisfactory solu- 
tion of the perplexity under which his. 
fiiind laboured. 

At length, wishing to see if the face of 
the woman whom he supposed to be the 
mother, and who held her head down, as 
if absorbed by thought or by grief, might 
r}ot supply a clue to the enigma, he struck, 
as if by chance, in his walk, against a hang- 
ing shelf near which she sat, and on which, 
tiie landlady had arranged some pewter 
vessels and plates in splendid array ; these 
Czme down with a clatter. that.disturbed the. 
whole company ; the landlady and one of 
her daughters ran to pick up their precious 
wares, and examipe^ with slow precision, 
evjciy ding they might haive* recqivedj in. 
order to exact compensation ; and the: wo- 
inan^ startled by the noise^ and suddenly 
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raising "u^ her head, the exile^ with pain 
and astonishment, beheld in her an ac« 
quaintance of whom he had not thought 
for a long time. 

'' Good Heaven !" exclaimed she, in as- 
tonishment not inferior to his own, *' am 1 
so fortunate as to behold once more a bene- 
factor fpr whose welfare I never sleep 
without a prayer ! But, hist ! I am be- 
traying. myself," continued she, in a low 
voice ; " pray, monsieur^ don't say who I 
am; fallen fortunes sometimes excite sym- 
pathy, but more frequently contempt.'* 

The mind of Edward was filled with sur- 
prise, compassion, and self-acaisation ; the 
unfortunate woman was the wife of a Spa- 
nish officer, who having been in garrison 
at Ceuta, met there with her, she having 
accompanied her father, who was a Moor- 
ish merchant, brought thither by his busi- 
ness ; he became enamoured of her, and 
notwithstanding the difference of religion, 
obtained the consent of her father to their 
marriage, for his constant intercourse with 
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Christians had considerably abafed'his Mus* 
selman prejudices. 

The husband^ on his retnrn to Spaio, 
had engaged in the endeavours of his coun* 
trymen to gain their freedom, that had ter- 
minated in the death of the unfortunate 
Padilla, and he having narrowly escaped 
with his life, was exposed, with his wife 
^nd two children, to all the miseries of po- 
verty and exite. 

He was a skilful engineer, and be>ng at 
Calais when the war broke out between 
France and England, he offered his services 
to the latter ; they were accepted, and he 
was slain at the battle of Guncgate. 

Edward had become acquainted with him 
and his wife a little before his deaths land 
when that fatal event took place, commis^ 
rating the forlorn situation of the widow^ 
he had purchased! her a cottage and field, 
furniture and stock, and before he rfipoved 
from the neighbourhood in which he had 
thus settled her, had sent a messenger, with 
an escort, for her two children^ wha had 
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{>een left at Calais, when she resolved to 
share the fatigues and dangers of war with 
ker husband. 

The zeal with which he had served her 
was in some measure^ perhaps, the result 
of a marvellously-striking likeness she bore 
the lady Ellesmere, for whom he had al- 
ways entertained great respect, and some- 
jfaing not unlike filial affection, which was 
marked by the ardqur with whiA the im- 
petuosity of his character caused him to in- 
dulge in every affection or dislike he might' 
happen to imbibe. The likeness was so 

strong, that even the complexion of the 
beautifu! Moor could not conceal it; butf 
it was confiaed to her face,.for in point of 
person, she was much taller and stouter 
than the mother of Isabel; 

He had resolved" to remit her an annual 
stipend I but his diplomatic functions, and 
the multiplicity of other affairs in which 
his ambitious views had involved him, had 
obliterated her effectually from his mind. 

Shfe now briefly informed him that she 
bad been bereft of the little property he 
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haZT given her, by the knavery of the per- 
son from whom it had been purchased, who 
j^retended that only a part of the price had 
been paid, (Edward bit hts lips and clench- 
ed his hands, ) and that she was obliged to 
seek a precarious subsistence, by the assis- 
tance of the musical talents of her children^ 
which she herself had fortunately cultivated* 
They had been for some, time wandering iii 
Germany,* and were now returning to 
France, through a great part of which they 
had first travelled. 

Edward felt as if he had himself been the 
spoiler; but reflecting that his commiseri|« 
tion and remorse could now have no ef- 
fect to reinstate the poor woman in het 
little domains, he made a successful effort 
to dispel the uneasiness under which be 
laboured, determining that one of the tasks 
he would impose on himself, before he 
abandoned life, would be, to obtain for 
her, from the emperor, the restitution of 
her husband's property. He gave her the 
pere Etienne's address, desyring she would,^ 
from time to time, let him kno\^ where she 
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might be found. He then told the land- 
lady simply that he had found in heraa. 
old acquaintance ; and leading her and hm 
children to the table, caused them to mt 
down, and partake of the rustic dessert 
and wine with which it was replenished. 

To this arrangement, however, the wife 
of a wealthy burgher, who, with her hus- 
bjlnd, formed part of the company, seemed 
much inclined to object; and the citizen^ 
who did not appear as if he was much used 
to dissent from her opinions, testifled a si- 
milar repugnance ; a low conversation com- 
menced between them^ in which the words 
beggar and vagabond were occasionally 
audible. . . 

The poor beings at whom this spleen 
was directed were about to rise and with- 
draw abashed; but Edward prevented them, 
darting a stern look at the man of impor- 
tance, that effectually quelled his disincli- 
nation to their society, and even reduced 
that of his rib to a few iridisfinct murmurs. 

Good humour again pervaded the com*- 

k3 
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pany ; the poor wanderers seemed cheered 
by Its influence^ by the wine that Edward 
ifisisted on their drinking, but above aH> 
by the voice of friendship that had reached 
their ears when they could but little have 
expected it. 

The minstrels resumed their instrumentr, 
and sung and played an air still more melt-o 
ing than the former, and with similar ef- 
fect : again the mirth ceased — all was 
bushed — there was here a sigh and there si 
tear — ^a young husband tenderly pressed 
the hand of his wife/ as it lay upon the 
table — a mother strained her sucking in- 
fant closer to her bosom— a little girl, while 
she looked on the musicians, threw herarm. 
fondly round the neck of her aged father 
—and a widow gazed with soft sorrow on 
a small portrait of him she had loved. 

Again the voices ceased, but the vibra-* 
tion of the last melancholy note still rung 
faintly on the chords, when suddenly the 
minstrels again, sent their fingers bounding, 
amidst them ; a lively, spirit-stirring mea- 
sure made the old oaken rafters ring again; 
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soon every face dilated into a smile — every 
foot beat time — every head nodded— every 
heart bounded — and Gasper, yielding t6 
the combined influence of wine and music^ 
and forgetful of his bruised ancle, spring- 
ing from his seat, swore that the landlady 
should dance with him. 

The good woman, who was rather un'* 
' wieldy for such an exercise, begged to 
- transfer the honour intended her to her 
daughter; and the accommodating peasant 
making no objection to the change, took 
out the damsel, more willing than shi& 
would be thought, and performed a rustic 
dance with great spirit, which, while it 
amused the company, gave his fellow-tra- 
veller good hopes as to the history of his 
adventures in the tree before the chapel 
window of the Castle of Sindenbosch.' 

While the minstrels, apparently delighted 
with mirth that confessed the power of 
their art, continued to play, Edward again 
examined their countenances; they were 
both extremely like their mother, conse- 
quently like lady Ellesmere^ consequently 
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like Adelaide/ who was reckoned the very 
image of hisaunt> insomuch that as the lad 
happened to turn his face sidewards^ and 
the shadow of it rested on the wall, he 
could have almost sworn that he was gazing 
on the profile of the oply woman he had 
ever truly loved. 

When ihe travellers had retired to their 
respective couches, Edward ,found little 
difBcuhy in persuading Gasper, who, as 
he conjectured, was in a humour to defy 
Walmer, to continue his narrative ; his 
courage was augmented, and in point of 
copiousness, so was his eloquence; but if 
conciseness, and adherence to his subject/ 
be essential qualities in an historian, these 
bad been much injured by the wine he had 
swallowed. 

Gasper had, in all human probability,' 
never studied the writings of him wUo has 
so skilfully exhibited the virtues of a Tully,' 
and the sanguinary villanics of a Catiline; 
but whether the practice be one to which 
there is a bias in our nature, or that he had 
burrowed it from soroe other soorce, f:er- 



1^ 



THERE^JA. 205 

tain it is, that he was no less addicted than 
the illustrious Roman to preface his nar- 
ratives with matter perfectly extraneous, 
or with what, in nursery language, would be 
called a story of a cock and a bull, that 
much dreaded story, which has so frequently 
tried the patience of us all, when, small 
and querulous wights, we have sat upon* 
the wonted knee, and hoped for a gor- 
|[«OMS display of crowned heads, and fiery 
dragons^ and isles with silver streams^ and 
woods with fruitage of the topaz and thg 
ruby. 

There is one pofnt, indeed, in which 
the parallel will hot hold ; the ex-prefect's 
proems usually dwelt on that which his prac- 
tice pretty plainly shewed he did not much 
venerate, namely, purity and grandeur of 
soul, whereas out good High Dutch boor 
did most truly and devoutly venerate his 
theme, that is, his exemplary, sage, and 
multiloquious grandmother. 

He now commenced with her, in a strain 
effluent panegyric, carrying it on through 
SI multitude of anecdotes, which, forasmuch 
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as wine sometimes conduces to pertinadty 
as well as eloquence^ no remonstrance, or 
other mark of impatience on the part of 
his wretched auditor, who now felt himself 
unusually sleepy, and heartily repented of 
the fatal temerity of his request, could in 
the least check. 

At length the magazine of the old lady's 
actions, well replenished as it was, ap- 
pearing to* be exhausted, he once more 
reached — " Well, Mein Herr, when the 

light blazed up in the chapel, I saw 

aw — aw," continued he, '* I never saw any 
thing like it in my life, and — aw — aw — 
hope never to see any — aw — aw — thing 
like it again ; I — aw — aw — saw " 

" For Heaven's sake, what did you see?'* 
said Edward, whose curiosity was again ex- 
cited, and who had roused himself, to listen, 
from a dose which the old woman bad at 
length nearly procured him ; " for Hea- 
ven's sake, what did you see ?" ^ 

This important appeal was answered by 
a loud snort, followed by another, and 
another, and another^ in. rapid succession; 
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dnd thef disappointed querist was fain to 
take refuge in a sound and tranquil slum- 
ber,, sweetened by the faint hope that the 
educatrix of asses and calves^ fertile a theme 
as she was, had been exhausted^ and would 
leave the morrow free for other matter. 
But that morrow brought nothing but new 
disappointment; whether it was caused by 
fatigue, or by the irritation of mind he 
had undergone from Gasper's vexatious 
method of relating his adventures, or the 
excessive tension of his feelings, that had 
been effected by the extraordinary occur- 
rences in the forest, he slept till a ray of 
the mid-day sun, which had made its way 
through the dark curtains that surrounded 
his bed, had rested on his countenance. 
He started up, hurried on his clothes, and 
learned, with great dissatisfaction, on reach- 
ing the kitchen of the hostel, where the 
family were at dinner, that his companion 
had risen early, had complained that he 
had wakened in the night with the pain of 
his foot, which was much swelled and in- 
flamed by the imprudent exertion of the 
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preceding evening, insomuch that* he had 
determined to leave his horse till his re* 
turn, and proceed by the waggon, which 
was to pass within a short distance of the 
place to which he was going. 
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CHAP. VI. 

I'oicb^ rulttmo giorao e Tore estremd^ 

Spogh&r di lei questa yita preeseutey 

Nostro stato dal ciei vede, ode, e sahte : 

Ahra di lei noa ^ rimasa speme. P£tbarca« 

• 

Edwabd was fain to rest satisfied with hav- 
ing his expectation of hearing the adven- 
tures of the chapel thus fuially frustrated ; 
and having taken a slight repast^ he left 
the hostel^ consoling himself^ in some mea- 
«ure> with the reflection, that as the loqua* 
cious and digressive boor was to have 
parted from htm in the course of the day, 
his route lying more to the left, he should^ 
in all probability, have reached the point 
of separation before some fresh anecdote 
of his grandmother, the memory of which 
the wine might have dispelled the night be- 
fore, had suffered him to reach the tree 
before the chapel window. 
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The sun had set, when, as well as he 
could conjecture from the description he 
had received of the route, he was about 
six English miles| from a village situated at 
the point where the road feH into that 
which he had originally been compelled to* 
abandon. 

As the light faded/ a sharp wind, ^uch 
as sometimes chequers the autumnal heata^ 
blew chill from the north. The exrle drevr 
his cloak tighter round him, and pressed' 
forward his steed; but had scarcely pro^ 
ceeded a mile, when emerging from the 
woods that clothed its base, he reached th^ 
summit of a steep acclivity, overwhicfi the 
road passed; he found his progress arrested 
by a deep gulley, that intersected the hill, 
a rude bridge, that had once connected 
the banks, having been carried away, ap-» 
parently by some swelling of a stream that 
now rolled at a great distance below, within 
its wonted channel, amidst rude and mis* 
shapen crags, upon which, as they gradu- 
ally expanded, the occasional elevation of 
the waters was marked in a sloping line. 



the i^ave- washed rock rising, first quite de* 
npdedrof vegetable productions^ and then 
emitting from its crevices a few hardy 
shrubs and a scant herbage^ browsed by a 
lew goats, vrhose tameness assured the tra- 
Teller that he was at na great distance from 
abme human habitation. 
*' He recollected having observed^ as he ap* 
proached the foot of the hMi, a narrow road 
that turned off to the left, and on »tr0t al 
its entrance a board, that probably, though 
he had neglected to examine it, aflforded 
some useful information to the traveller. In 
quest of this he retraced his steps^ and having^^ 
reached it, he was enabled to discern tha^ 
-the board presented the uncouth figure of 
some animal, and was at one end formed in- 
to the shape of a pointing hand. He con- 
cluded that it was the sign of a public*' 
house, situated at some distance from the 
road, and pushing forward, he soon found 
that he was not mistaken in his conjecture 
— a wood, interspersed with cornfields and 
pasture, that lay on either side, soon open- 
ed into a spacious lawn^ skirted on one 
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side by a dose plantaifon, thai appeared 
to divide it from the stream upon which he 
iiad just turned his back, for its gurgling 
came distinctly on the ear in that direCf* 
4ion ; its surface was scattered with haw^ 
thorns and lindens, and grazing cattle, that 
rose from their lair as he passed ; and ia 
the centre stood a spacious mansioHf that 
seemed to promise accommodatioib and 
comfort, wholly unexpected in so wild a 
scene, with its orchard, and garden, and 
hay*yard, and stacks of firewood, and its 
sign, that swinging, and creaking in the 
breeze, informed the weary way-wamlcrer 
that all he saw was his, so long as his purse 
might permit him, and his convenience re- 
quire him, to enjoy it. 

The traveller wondered that he perceive 
ed nothing of the bastle that u^oal^. cha- 
racterizes a house of public resort, as he 
approached, and was at first inclined to 
imagine^ in a sportive mood of;. thought, 
that Gasper's friends, the fairies, had raised 
the fabric for his accommodation. He 
drew nearer and nearer, but nothing was 
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Vo be seen or heard; At lengthy as he 
passed the stables^ which lay on the side 
of the house^ he distinguished the rustling* 
of straw, and the voice of a domestic hum- 
ming, as he littered his horses^ a plaintive 
ditty, in the intervals of that sort of lan- 
guage in which a carter or ploughman 
itstiiany addresses those useful companions 
of his toils ; and no sooner had the trample 
of his steed rung on the pavement that 
surrounded a porch that formed the en< 
trance of the dwelling, than a little spruce 
old woman suddenly issued from it, \>^ith a 
lamp in her hand:, and with a shrill voice 
screamed* out, curtseying low at every se- 
cond word — ^^'What, Hans, Claude, Au- 
gust, is there no one to take the cavalier's 
horse ? out upon the rogues ! there's no 
finding them when they're most a-wanting. 
They have*been sauntering and idling about 
iTie house all day, because there was no-: 
thing for them to do, and now there is no 
one to bei- seen. — Mein Herr's cold, I 
make no doubt ;. the air from the moun- 
tains yonder sometimes jcomes very keen 
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at this time of the yean — What, Hans> 
Claude ! — Did Mein Herrtravcl far to-day? 
These peopte ^ill leave me to be groom, 
and waiter, and every thing, I think. I 
-suppose Mein Herr was by the broken 
bridge ? we have lost a great deal of our 
custom Mnce it was carried away by the 
river, though thereby hangs a tale ; it was 
no more carried away by the river, than I 
was carried away by the emperor.— Whal;^ 
Hans, Claude!" 

^^ Vm only just finishing Lightfoot, mW" 
tress,'" said a voice from the stables; '' TU 
be with you in a minute/' 

'' Aye, Lightfoot indeed,'' continued the 
old lady ; *' you ought Co have finished 
Lightfoot an hour ago. I verily believe 
we have the laziest set about us that can 
be found any ^here for five miles round 
Blumensladt.— -But, as I was saying, Mein 
Herr — Lord, what a handsonje cavalier !'' 
dropped in a low tone, as it were invo* 
tuntafily, from her, as she held the lamp 
up to examine the face and person of her 
new guest ; '^ as I was sayiag, Meia Here;. 
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it was no river^ but hands of flesh and blood, 
that broke the bridge; why, Lord bless 
you ! that bridge has been there longer 
than I. can recollect, and no flood ever car- 
ried it away before. No, no, our good 
friends that keep the new house on this 
side Blumenstadt could say something about 
the carrying away of the bridge, if they 
chose; but, by'r lady ! people won't tell 
of 'themselves. If it isn't soon mended^ 
vre shall be ruined, that's certain. — What, 
Hans, is the cavalier to stand shivering in 
the cold ail night ?'' 

'* I dare say he don't find the cold half 
so severe as your tongue," said a grufT 
voice from within. *' Can't you. hang the 
horse's bridle on the latch, and let the ca- 
valier come in, and listen to youf clack 
¥fhile he warms himself, if he must listen 
to it?" 

" Dear, dear, that's true," said the little, 
woman ; /'I wonder I never thought of 
that before.— Here, Mein Herr, give me* 
the bridle. Haps will take the beast in a 
tniuuie/' 
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Edward now followed her into an aparN 
ment in the rear of the house, which seem- 
ed to serve the double purpose of parlour 
and kitchen. It was warmed by a* large 
fire, the glow of which filted aH the pas- 
sage that led to it; a^nd dose to the well- 
swept hearth sat an old ^gouty man, in an 
easy chair, with a rimming can of ale on a 
small oak ta'ble by his side. 

'' Lord love him ! isn't he a handsoihe 
cavalier ?** said the old woman, in a half- 
whisper, as the exile disburthened himself 
of his cloak, cap, and sabre, at thefurther 
end of the room. 

*' Your head," grumbled the old man, 
who, by the sternness of his manner, ap- 
peared to be her husband, " is for ever 
running on handsome cavaliers; I think 
one of yo«r time of life might' give' up 
thoughts of that kind, and stick to your 
busitfcss and your beads/* 

•*' One of my time of life, indeed," re- 
plied she, bridling up ; " if Vm so old as 
you w6uld have me to be, Jacob Killner, 
U is high time for you to give up your jea- 
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IcHisy ; but that, I think, you'll never give' 
up on this side the grave/' 

'' Jealousy, quotha !" said the landlord^ 
turning up his nose with a contemptuous 
smile; ^' I prithee lay aside playing the 
girl with those grey hairs and that wrinkled 
forehead, and shew the cavalier a room/' 
. The little old woman grew all red with 
rage, and tossed her head about, as if she 
injould have shaken it off her shoulders ; 
but she knew too well the use to which 
ol(i Jacob could sometimes put his crutch, 
to venture a reply, such as she would wiU 
llngly have given ; and snatching up the 
Jamp, and a bundle df firewood, turned 
to her guest again, with wonderfully rapid 
versatility of countenance, assuming the 
smile of complacency, and curtseying low, 
desired he would follow her. 

She led htm into a handsome apsu'tment; 
but on proceeding to light the stove by 
which it was to be warmed, found thatit 
had got out of repair in the oourse />f the 
wmmer, and would not dvaw ; she tried 

VOL. XI. £ 
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another, and another room ; btit the stoves 
^ere all out of order — a circumstance 
ivhich, she safd, had never occurred be- 
fore, and at ^hich she testified much amaze- 
itient, protesting that it must have been 
the contrivance of some one belonging to 
the new inn near Blumenstadt, to the ri* 
valship of Whose owners she seemed in- 
cKned to inipole every disaster. 

She now seemed utterly at a less how to 
promote the comfort of the handsome ca- 
valier — *' -Mein Herrwill feel so cheerless 
eating his snpper in a cold room/'isaid she, 
whh a piteous look and accent ; '^ but per- 
llaps Mein Herr would have no objection 
4to ill for one evening in a kitchen, though 
1 must own old Jacob's company is no 
great alltM-em^t.** 

'' U it will 'not kif^fere with ^ the eoo- 
ciomy ^f your hdnsehold,'* /said Edward, 
^'Isbould gladly embratce your proposal ; 
for, to say the truth, I fetV more -suscep- 
iible of coM tins evening tbid I am won't 
to; do ; peiiiaps it is owing to the tmddeti 
transition from the hte heats." 
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" No doubt, no. doubt/ Mcin Herr/' $aid 
the little old woman, brightening up, for 
«he was charmed to think she should sit in 
company, for the remainder of the even- 
ing, with the handsome cavalier ; and away 
she tripped before him, with the agility, of 
a girl <if sixteen. 

*' Now Meia Herr,'* said she, when she 
bad reached Ihe kitchen, and informed old 
Jaoob of the condescension of the cavar 
(ier, without succeeding in making hi«i 
partaker of her sattsfaction thereat, ^f now^ 
jtfein Berr,'' dusting a chsur for hi«i wjth 
her apron, '' please to be seated, ftnd y<Mt 
ihall have your 4(upper in the twinkling of 
an ^e. What will Mein Herr please I0 
have ? we bad a mutton killed the day be^ 
fore yesterday, and the old baron von Ou- 
dendorp, who wasalways a very good friend 
of mine-^of my husband's, I mea n" »qcn tUB 
yesterday a quarter of venison andabanir 
per of wild^fowl ; ^and we iiave a iinQ:haail 
HDat from a pig of our own feeding, that 
WM taken^ up a little before ym came iatf 
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and there are ducks^ and fowfs^ and vege- 
tables of all kinds, out of our own gar* 
den ; so that, Mein Herr, I hope that our 
larder can furnish something to please his 
palate/' 

£dward begged she would chiise for him 
— a task of which she appeared not a little 
proud; and smiling significantly, as if she 
thought he had acted wisely in depending 
on her wish to please, him/ and sooth to 
6ay, thinking justly, for she was a mighty 
friend to young and |iandSome cavalier^, 
6et about her preparations with all possi- 
ble, alacrity. 

It entered into the economy of the little 
old woman's fatuities, that whatever she 
might be4oitig with her hands or her mind, 
lier tongue was always active ; and while 
fihe now went through a succession of cook- 
ing operations with great rapidity, 'Segula- 
rity^ and diligence, she contrived to aflford 
her giiesti notwithstanding sundry pishes 
and pshaws from her lord and master^ am^ 
{>le information on a vast number of to- 
pics, which, somehow or another, did not 
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appear quite so interesting to him as they 
did to the flippant narrator — nay, so little 
gratitude did her efforts to amuse him, and 
her anxiety that he should taste this sauce« 
and that ragout, excite, that he thought 
the music that accompanied bis truly, ex* 
quisite meal greatly reduced its value, and 
"while he contrasted it with that of the pre- 
ceding evening, a sigh heaved his bosom. 
He asked himself, in mental communing, 
''What was its source?" but before he 
could think on answering, another was 
rising, .aoid be thought of Luise, and stifled 
it. it struggled again for vent, and he 
drew the picture of Xuise from bis bosom^ 
and gazed on it. 

He thought he held the miniature in the 
hollow of his hand, so that it could be seen 
by none^bdt himself; but the little old 
woman, who was now busied removing the 
dishes, and whose eyes were not much less 
active than her' tongue, on such an occa- 
sion as the present, having caqght a glimpse 
of it, desired, without much ceremony^ 
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that Mein Herr ivouM let her see his sweef^ 
heart's countenance; bidding — ''God bfeas 
ihe girl, whoever she may be ! isshe has a 
good right to be proad of being admrred 
by such a handsome caTalier/' As she said 
these i^6rds, she reached her head" over, 
tilt having obtained a Fait view of the pon* 
ff^, she screiimed out— ^*' Holy VirgHi ! 
if it isn't oar Lnise herself!" 

"Luise!" exclaimed the exile; ^' dW 
you know Luise Meistcr ?" 

^' Good reason I have to know her/' sakl 
the old woman r '* theseifere the first arms 
that held hef^-^hese were the breasts thai 
iaekkd ber^-^his was the house in whicb 
she first saw the light, and her father be»- 
fore her/' 

Edward was well aware that Meister' ^m^ 
not a native of D-^-'—, but had settled there 
with a view to advance himself by mercan- 
tile pursuits. 

''My poor Luise!" continued the old 
wominy •* oh, how happy I am that Mein 
Herr is come, so that I shall hear about 
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her ; for as Mein Herr has* her pi€;tare> I 
suppose he is courting her, or perhaps 
married to her." 

£dward heaved a deep sigh« 

'' Lord love her ! I think I see her thi$ 
moment, just as she was, a sprightly, kind* 
hearted little weni:h, of twelve years of 
age, lichen she left us. There she wa^ 
running up and down, taking leave of all 
her little pleasures, and crying. — ' Dear 
nurse, take care af Fidele,' there, Mein 
Herr, that little old grey dog> that's sleep* 
jng under old Jacob's chair; and 'dear 
i^urse, .nvind you feed Robin regularly/ 
iJRobin, Mein Herr, wa^ a goldfinch ; but» 
poor fellaw, he's dead, more's th^ pity, {jof 
be sung like a nightingale; and ^ dear 
nurse, don't let the gnats get into my 
Aower knot, as they did last year^ and spoil- 
ed three of my wallflowers, and the fine- 
hyacinth that Agnes Schleusner gave me» 
and that I loved so miich fpr her sake/ 
Agnes, Mein Herr, wa&and is her frt^i^d^ 
she always asks ^bpift .her, and loves lier 
better than any of her sisters* No on^ 
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ever knew our Luisc without loving het ; 
and I believe she loved everv one ; for 
whenever she heard me speak ill of ano- 
«fher^ she had always something to say iQ> 
their defence. Oh dear, dear ! and then, 
when she had kissed all her Kttle "favonr- 
ites» and even hor plants, over and over 
again, how she did take on as she was just 
going to be separated from me afid Agnes! 
she threw her arms first round the neck of 
one, and then round that of the other, and 
cried — dear, dear, how she did cry ! 

'* She had her handkerchief still to her 
eyes, as the carriage was turning the cor» 
ner of the wood that concealed the road 
from us^as we stood at the door; and when 
it again appeared through an opening of 
the hedge of the sloping paddock, that 
Mein Herr might have observed more to 
the right, she waved the handkerchief. I 
remember well it was a spick and span new 
cambrick hindkerchief of her poor mo- 
lher*s, but which she had never used ; and 
1 took it with my * own hands that very 
moriiing out of the chest where my master 
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used to keep, the poor deslr dead lady's 
clothes, as carefully as if it was herself he 
had in it. Dear Lord ! when Luise waved 
ihe handkerchief, there wasn't a dry eye 
among all the cottagers who had gathered 
together here from their work, lo take leave 
of the father and daughter;" 

" And the hearts that .were filled with 
the kind affecttons that could comijiand . 
such honour-imparting tears," thought the 
exile, " I have broken !*' 

'* Oh, Afein Herr,'" continued the nurse, 
*^ my poor Luise, whom I didn't see for 
xnany's the long day after that, when I did 
see her,, was. sadly altered; not in person, 
indeed, for she was allowed by all the 
people hereabouts to be one of the most 
beautiful creatures thev had ever seen, hul 
her spirits, Mein Herr, were quite and clear 
gone. It's oow about two years since hfit 
f^tH^er brought her here to spend a; month 
with us.'* 

The exile recollected her having gope 
on a visit to her nurse about the.time tbeiiT' 
ji^ttachment was commencing. 

l3 
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** Vlt Sdid tbaib she had somefaalv bcdome 
ftielancholy of late ; he didn't know for 
^hy, bnthe hoped change of air^ and seew 
hig the places sh)s loved when a chiidt 
Would restore her. Ah ! ^he was melan^i- 
^hdly^ poor thing, sure enough ; but the 
hopes of the old gentleman were not aa* 
itweretl^ for she went away as melancholy as' 
d^ came. Holy Virgin ! how changed she 
wafs f>om the little wild, frolicksome thing 
I remembered her ! She would sit fdr hours 
fbgethfer silent, except when she sighed, 
vttiA perhaps plucking the leaves of a flower; 
atid strewing them on the ground. And 
^gain she Would wander away it^to the 
woods, sometimes alone,, and sometimes 
^hh Agnes ; and when she came home at 
i^ight-fall, her garments would be wet 
through with the dew, without her seem* 
Hh^ either to know that, or that she eaten 
4!i^h}fig since the morning. ^ 

" Agnes knew what ailed her, I belieMe^ 
btit ^he would never tell me, though I often 
pl^^ed hier, and told her I took it unkindly; 
Bat,'* looking'Sigmficantly, "I give a pretty 
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good guess qaw; ^nd even thet) I had my 
suspicions. I think she was ip love. I 
have surprised her, mauy's the good* tim^ 
and oft, crying oyer something she held 19. 
her h^nd« and wouldn't let me see^ and 
which I believe was a picture^ about as big 
as this; and once as I was going up to her 
room, I stopped on the stairs^ and beard 
her say-—' I can never be his wife — there 
is too great,a chasm between us/ And I 
have sometimes. watched over her at»nigbt> 
when she ha^; been sleeping uneasy^ and 
she'd sometimes sob in her sleep, and 4somQ- 
times sigh, and sometimes endeavour t^ 
pronounce some name^ I suppose that J 
never heard, for it was no German word^ 
thus — ah, Riv — v — v; but then her netb^ 
lip would get convulsed, and the word 
would end in a deep-fetched sigh ; and ohi 
she looked so beautiful all the time ! her 
hair curling round her face^ under the 
plaits of her nightcap^ and her rosy cheeks; 
for though they were pale sometimes i|i 
the day, they were red when she slept^, 
sprinkled as if with a light dew ; and ^er 
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ivbife arm lying outside the bed covermgf« 
as white as the linen on which it rested^ 
and that's a bold word too; for Jacob there 
knows that there's not a better laundress in 
«11 these parts than myself; but then it was 
a diflTerent kind of whiteness; the sheet 
for certain was like the driven snow^ but 
the hand and arm were more of the white- 
ness of pearl, or diamond, or emerald, as 
it were, and all the blue veins were seen 
60 plain through it. I used to think, as I 
looked at her, that she was a bedfellow fit 
for an emperor; but I hope,'' smiling, ''she 
4)'as got one as well to' look on, at least, as 
an emperor." 

Edward snatched up the little dog, and 
kissed it. 

The old woman, confirmed in her con- 

» 

jectures by this circumstance, proceeded 
— " So then, Mein Herr is the husband of 
our Luisc ? well, well, when she next vi- 
sits us shell be merry again, as she used to 
•be. I hope Mein Herr left her and our 
old master well ?" 
He pressed the little dog so tight to his 
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bosoin^ that it yelped. He set it dowft 
gently, and bursting iMo a passion of tears^ 
vras just able to utter — " They're both 
deadr 

" Dead !" cried the old woman. 

•^ Dead !" repeated the old man, who 
had listened with greater patience to the 
tongue of his wife than he was used to do, 
because she spoke of Luise; ** dead ! of 
what — how — where — when ?'* 

Edward motioned with his haiid, as if he 
would be spared relating any thing con- 
cerning the melancholy catastrophe. 

** Why, it's no great while ago,'* said the 
old woman, sobbing, " since my old mas^ 
ter slept here on his return from Switzer- 
land, where he had been on business; and 
he was very well himself, and said that he 
had left Luise well. Dear, dear, who would 
have thought it ! Mein Herr, Mcin Herr, 
you'll never get such another wife, take 
my word for it, though I say if, that 
shouldn't say it. Oh, she was the best, the 
kindest hearted ! but, dear Mein Herr, 
don't take on so; grieving wont bring her 
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baek-— the grave never gives back what it 
once receives in its bosom^ as father Ai^ 
selm said last Sunday ; and it was true 
enough for him — I never knew any one 
come back from it. Dear^ dear^ who could 
have thought it ! and yet, Jacobs do you 
remember how many good causes we had 
to fear that something would happen to the 
dear child ?'• 

" I remember you said there were causes^ 
my dear/' said Jacobs in a tone softened 
by grief, for he had wept silently since he 
had heard the heavy tidings. 

** Oh, aye, aye, I said so, and I said 
right. Don't you remember what a night 
that was before the day she went away ? 
don't you remember how it rained and 
blew, and how, as we stood in the poreh^ 
we thought we could hear voices shrieking . 
and groaning in . the blast, as it howk4 
over the woods, and how the poor child 
spilt the salt at supper, and crossed her 
knife and fork, and smiled, and soothed 
me when I cried, and couldn't be persuaded 
that it foreboded her no misfortune ? Ob 



dcarn dear^ h was bat too sure that it did ; 
misforiune imieed, to be snatched away from 
such a handsome cavalier^ with youth and 
health on her side ; and do you remember 
how I was obliged to get up in the nightj 
to fasten the windows^ for fear they should 
be blown in, and when I went into Luise's 
room, how she moaned in her sleep, and 
how I was frightened almost to death by 
something flapping against her window ? 
and don't you remember bow heavy-hearted 
I was the next morning, and that I couldn't 
bear to look after the carriage, but sat cry- 
ing at my breakfast, as it rolled away from 
the door ? Well, no one shall ever per» 
suade me again that there is nothing in 
these signs, or in dreams; it was but last 
i>ight I had such a dream, I knew this morn- 
ing, the minute I woke, that I should hear, 
something before night. Good lack ! I 
have been so melancholy, I haven't opened 
my lips the whole day." 

'* There, my dear," said Jacob, sobbing 
all the while, *' you are a little mistaken. 
1 don't know, indeed, as to your dream,. 



for I stopped you :vrhen yoa were 

to tell rt me ; but Vm sure you have never 

been silent one minute since you rose/' . 

'' Oh^ Jacobs Jacob I" exclaimed the old 
•ivoman^ ^' I'm evermore mistaken^ and old, 
and every thing else that's sinful, in your 
mind ; but perhaps there are other people 
that don't see with your eyes. As to the 
dream, sure enough no good could come 
of it* You must know, Mein Herr, that 
old Jacob there waked me out of a sound 
sleep, by a fit of coughing; God help him ! 
between his cough, and his gout, and his 
dye-pates, as the doctor calls it, and .fifty 
other pates — " 

^* Don't be troubling the cavalier with 
your nonsense, I say," said Jacob, wiping 
his eyes, and resuming his sternness of 
voice and aspect. - 

The little old woman looked somewhat 
frightened, but after a little hesitation, 
seemed as if she was determined to have 
her story out; when Edward, whose spirits 
had been greatly affected by discovering 
that he was in the dwellitig, and withahe 



I. > 



^e6ple'fhat had Wiftiessed the innocenf, 
and/ as It appeared, happy chitdliood of 
her hi^ falsehood had' bowed to an early 
grave, felt himself unequal to the task of 
hearing the menaced tale of unsubstantial 
Irorrots, which he had no reaton to think 
•wouM be dispatched in a few words ; and 
with a view to effect bis escape^ he com- 
plained of a headache, and desired that he 
niight be shewn the chamber in which he 
was to sleep. 

"If Mein Herr pleases," said the old 
woman, " he shall sleep in his poor dear 
•wife's own room, poor thing f Poor thing!" 
continued she, wiping her eyes, '^ we 
have always kept it in the same state as it 
was in when she left it firsts and she was 
so'pleased to find it unaltered when she 
was here last, she spent as good as a whofe 
day examining the furniture, and praising 
the good repair in which I had kept it. 
Poor thing, poor thfng \ I remember she 
said that she wouldn't fear to be forgotten 
by me when she was dead, sinc^ I kept her 
so wel] in *mind when she was absent ; and 
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the was right; I never will forget her— -*! 
never can forget ber ! oh ! ^e was my 
own sweet child ! those that lay in my 
womb I never loved half so well-r-they did 
not deserve to be loved so well." 

While she was thus eic;pressing hersellv 
the sense of loss «he had suflT^red^ which 
bad till now been tempered by surprise^ 
seemed to press with a sudden oyerwhelai^ 
ing weight upon her faculties^ and letting 
fall the lamp« and* a warming-pan she was 
filling with embers from the fire, she sank 
into a chair in violent hysterics. • * 

Edward flew to her assistance. After thf^ 
violence of the finst paroxysm was ovei^ 
she caught his hand, still sobbing convul- 
sively, and asked him earnestly whether hr 
bad not been the husband of Luise? not 
because she had the least doubt, of the hcjt 
being so, but because she wished ta have 
it confirmed by tiis own lips. 

He saw that to undeceive her would be 
to overthrow a very pleasing delusion ; 
and he feared^ moreover, to lead her to 
conjecture the truth, for he was tenacious 
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of tier good 0{Hnion, because 8be wqs the 
nurse of Luise ; he therefore nodded an af* 
flrmative. 

He had no sooner done so than she flew 
at him in a transport of mingled grief and 
satisfaction; caught him round the neck, 
hlfgged him, kissed him, cried over himj 
atid it was. not till Jacob had interposed his 
authority, asking hec if she was not asham-^ 
ed of herself, and tugging her somewhat 
violently by the arm, that he was delivered 
kom the fury of her caresses. 

She seemed to recollect herself a little, 
and asked pardon for her violence; but 
at the same time, with a countenance in 
which, mingled with her grief, there was a 
portion of gratified pride distinctly visi- 
ble, begged Jacob not lo carry his jealousy 
fo such unreasonable lengths, as to prevent 
her marking her afTecfion for one whom 
she mighty in some degree, consider as her 
own- son. 

She now relit her lamp, which had been 
extinguished in its faH, and having comr 
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pleted the filTing of her warming-pan^, lei 
the way up stairs. 

" This, then, was the room of Luise ?" 
said Edward^ as he entered a Ismail, bdt 
neat apartment/ , ' 

'* This was her own room," said' the 
nurse, *• ever since she was two years old, 
and I assure yoi/, Mein Hcrr, I never lel'H 
be used but by some otit for whom I have 
a great regard, and I always^give such strict 
charges not to misplace any thing, or sci^b- 
ble upon the wainscotting, or do any other 
damage; you need not, however, be 
afraid that the bed isn't aired ; it was slept 
in last night by one who, though an ac- 
quaintance of no long standing, is yet t 
great favourite of mine — but mum ; there- 
by hangs a tale ; there is no one can ever 
keep a secret, Mein Herr, better than me, 
though I'm sure if it was otherwise, MeiA 
Herr woirfd be the last person in the world 
to make a bad use of my confidence ;* bnt 
as I say, and as every one says, except in- 
deed it be old Jacob, who won't allow me 
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10 be good in any respect^ I am a rare hand 
at keeping a secret — no, no ; no one ever 
told tne a 4secre^ and had cause to repent 
it There are some people^ indeed^ who^ 
if a great princess were to honour them 
with their confidence^ would— — " 

While she was speaking thus, she was 
employed warming the bed^ and just as 
she had piH>nounced the last word,, she 
gave a loud screa^m, and flying to the door 
of the apartment with terror and amaze- 
ment on her countenance^ held it a-jar, as 
if doubtful whether or not she might ven- 
ture to stay. 

, Edward inquired what bad bappened, to 
her? 

'^Did you bear nothing, Mein Herr?" 
said she. 

''Nothing but an indistinct sounds that 
appeared 1o me like the wind making its 
way througii the keyhole, or ^ome crevice 
in the wainscot.'" 

, '' Well, well, I don't know, perhaps it 
might -have been the wind, but indeed, 
Mein Herrj I did tbink I it^eard the voice of 
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our Luise, as plain as thougK she was stand- 
ing close by me, slnd whispering into my 
ear; but I suppose the sad news I have 
just heard may have made me mistake 
some other sound for it/* 

Thus saying, she advanced again to the 
bed, but with much caution and timidity, 
and finished warming it in silence. When 

■ 

she had done, she was siowly vtithdrawing^ 
her eyes fixed on the exi)e» whom she 
now thought handsomer than ever, be* 
cause he had been the husband of Luise ; 
but whenV as he was examining the furni- 
ture of the roomj he chanced to ask wfiy 
her former master had removed to D / 
not observing that her task was finished, 
she seemed to consider the question as an 
invitation to prolong her stay, and setting 
down the instrument she had been usiiig; 
she prepared to impart all she knew mith 
respect to the subject. ^' MeiiUferr,** said 
she, ''must know, that my poor^maslen 
God rest his soul ! though little did I think, 
when last I saw him, that f should so soon 
have to say so^ onroe t) wntd afl t the lands n 
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far almost as you can see^ whichsoever way 
you tufn when you are out upon the lawn^ 
and he lived here as contented as you please, 
till my poor mistress died. We all thought 
at first that he did not take on for the loss as 
much as he ought to have done^ for he 
scarcely shed a tear^ and he went about 
his usual occupations two or three days af- 
ter her funeral, just as if nothing had bap^ 
pened ; but we were greatly deceived, for 
he grew pale and thin, and in a few weeks 
^as obliged to keep his bed^ and a doctor 
Ihat was sent for out of Switzterland re- 
commended him to travel, saying that there 
jwas no chance of any thing else doing him 
^;ood. 

•'Well, Moin Herr, travel he did, to France> 
and Paris, and Italy, and Rome^ and Na- 
ples, and a great many other places which 
I have heard him mention afterwards, and 
fie came hofme much better in health, 
Heaven be'pfiatsed ! though for that matter 
l-needti't^say Heaven be praised, now that 
he's deed after ^11. Well, he came home in 
preuy good he«)tb^ but more mela^ncholy 
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than he had been before, and he brought 
with him on a visit one count Steinberg/' 

/* Count Steinberg !" repeated Edward/ 
starting. 

" Yes, Mein Herr, count Steinberg; 
did Mein Herr ever see the count ?" 

*' No ; pray go on/' 

*' Well, Mein Herr, home, sure enough, 
he brought count Stehiberg, and if we are 
to believe all we hear, but that I have of- 
ten heard say it's not right to do, it was a 
sad day for him that first he met with hira» 
for true it is, that the people all about 
here say that to him he owed his ruin, for 
that he was a necromancer, and a wizard, 
and a hacklemist^ and I know not what be- 
side ; n6w for my own part, I cannot be- 
lieve the half of this, for the count was as 
personable a man as you could see in a 
thousand, and very generous, and Mein 
Herr (lowering her voice) must not say a 
word of the count before ^old Jacob, if be 
should stay here to-morrow, as I hope he 
will, for I want to shew him his poor Luise's 
garden, with the roses,, and sweetbriars^ anil 
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violet bank of her own planting, jus| as 
she left it, and her grotto at the heajl of 
the pond, where she used to sit of asutn- 
men's evening, and amuse hierself seeing 
the trout leap at the bread she used to^ 
throw them, and a thousand other things; 
but as I said, Mein Herr mustn't mention 
the count's name before old Jacob, for the 
old man, who has been always the plague 
of life with his jealous fancies, (she strait- 
ened her back, and throwing up her head, 
added something between halfan^inch and 
aji inch to her stature,) took it into his . 
head to be furious at some attentions the 
count paid me. 

'^ I can't deny indeed that the count was 
often closeted for hours together with m\r 
master, and that they often rode away, and 
were absent for a week at a time, no one 
knew where ; nor can I deny, that while 
the count was in the house, strange sounds 
were often heard by the servants ; nor 
that I was once myself lying awake at mid- 
night in the room over that where my 
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master slept^ and hearcl sweet music as 
plain as I now hear myselFspeaking ; I then 
thought it was one of the men-servants 
who used to play a little on the oboe^but 
when I asked him the next morning about 
it^ he looked so astonished, that I am sure 
I was mistaken. All this I must honestly 
own, yet I can never believe that a gentle- 
man like the count, so tall and well-made, 
and who could look so mild, and chuck one 
tinder the chin, and squeeze one's hand so 
tenderly, could possiblyjbe any thing like 
a conjurer or a hachiemist, and yet Nicholas 
Torrensen, that used sometimes attend my 
master when he was away with the count, 
once told a fellow-servant, who told it to 
a girl in the house whom he was courting, 
who told it to me, that he had once been 
witness to such things in the dead hour of 
the night, at an old abbey on the borders 
of Switzerland, whither he had followed 
his master atid the count unperceived, as 
would make your hair stand on end if you 
ivere to hear them ; the name of the ab- 
bey was — was — it's not easy to forget 
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things of this sort neither, and yet I have 
forgotten this quite and clean — stay, no ; 
it was the abbey of Marienfels : oh, Mein 
Herr, such things as Nicholas related of this 
terrible place, (she looked round, as if ap- 
prehensive of seeing some of the terrific 
appearances blazoned by her quondam 
fellow-servant's eloquence, and creeping 
close to her auditor, laid her hand upoh 
his arm,) such things ! but poor fellow, it 
would have been Vfell for him if he could 
have kept a secret as well as I can, though, 
indeed, a secret that I could now reveal^ 
and a most important one it is, (her coun- 
tenance was solemn, and full of meaning,) 
I should think I might with safety confide 
to Mein Herr, for you're myself, I may al- 
most say, being, as it were, so closely re- 
lated. Mein Herr must know that — But 
Mein Herr mpst be weary standing — plague 
on that little toad Fidele, he can scarcely 
ever be kept out of his poor mistress's 
room ; he foUowed-^Mein Herr shall soon 
know whom he had the honour of follow- 
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ing out this morning, and the vexatious 
animal made his way in here immediately 
after, all bemired as he was, and rubbed 
himself on the. chairs, leaving them in such 
a pickle, that I was obliged to take them 

• down tQ have them cleaned ; but here's 
my poor masters arm-chair that Luise 
would have here the last time she was with 
us ; it is a clumsy sort of an old thing, 
but it will serve . Mein Herr for the 
present — hey ! it's jammed fast between 
this press and the#wall; this is that awk- 
ward old man's doings; good Lord ! as I 
often tell him, he can do nothing like 
other men. The press fell yesterday, and 
he could not put it up without fastening 
the chair in this manner/* 

The little old woman, while she w^ 
speaking, tugged vehemently at the chair, 
for she was not a person who was much in 
the habit of giving up her point, when en* 
gaged in a contest with either an anintiate 
or inanimate adversary ; she at length suc- 
ceeded in disengaging it, out at., the same 

' lime dragged down the press, which fall- 
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ing with a loud crash, the side of it was 
broken, and its contents, consisting of 
sundry packages of papers, were scattered 
over the floor. 

Edward was abotit to express his regret 
for the accident, but the little old woman 
assured him, that she was happy the bid 
lumberly thing was broken, for she had 
often solicited Jacob to commit it to the 
flames, together with its contents, "' but 
she believed for herpart,**sh(e added, "that 
he had no liking for any thing but what 
was old and ugly, like himself.** 

She then gathered up the papers; laid 
them on the toilet, and having placed the 
chair for her guest, and seated herself on 
the window-seat, she was about to disclose 
the secret she piqued herself so much on 
being able to keep faithfully ; but Edward, 
whose curiosity leaned rather towards 
count Steinberg, with respect to whom it 
had already sustained so* severe a disap- 
pointment, begged she would first relate 
all she knew with respect to her master's 
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connexion with bim» and his wbsequenl 
expatriation. 

" Well,. Mein Herr/* «he proceeded, '* U^ 
ivould have been well, as I was flaying, if 
Kicholas had been as well' able to keep a 
secret as me ; but that was his: ipisfortuncf 
if he wasn't. It's said tb^-it came ta tb^ 
cars of the county that be had. witAessed 
whatever it was that be had been about a^ 
that same old abbey> that is, it's supposed 
that it came to his ears> for NichobSi sud^ 
denly became very thoughtful, from hav- 
ing been as gay as a lark ;- znd after schai^ 
time, it was disco veved that he used to 
have a long conversatiqii with the .coiuiit 
^very now and then, sometimes all dwkx 
and sometimes by moonlight, in the wood 
at the back of yonder hiU/* sh^ drew thff 
window-Gurtain ; *' that liOt-^that hill> qq 
the very top of which, nowr4kbat th^ moon's 
risen, Mein Herr may see a gafte, betweda 
two high elms, in the hedge, and a hayrick 
through the bars of it. 
. '' Well. Mein Herr,- shortly afterwards 
Nicholas disappeared, and has never been 



heard of since^ and every one about here 
believes that it was the count's witchcraft 
that was the cause both of his melancholy^ 
and his disappearance^ and no one dared 
say a word afterwards^ while he remained 
in those parts, either about this, or whal; 
Nicholas had told of the abbey. For my 
oWn part, I scarcely know^whatto believe ;; 
but I still incline to think that the counr 
.was too welUlooking a man to b« a con- 
jurer ; besides^ I never saw him with a high; 
cap, or a black gown, or a white wand, in- 
all my life, and I think if he had such 
things, as it was I that used to make hisr: 
bed, and I was constantly in and out of his 
coom, I must have seen them. 

*^ Well, however that may be, my poor 
siaster engaged in some business, what it 
was I could never learn, that ruined him, 
for in. a little time he was obliged to* sell 
9II bis property, andKe went^ with a little 
money that remained to. him after he had 
paid his debts, to where, I suppose, Meitu 
Herr met with him. Qld Jacob and I 
kad saved up as much, money in; hi& seiv- 
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vice as enabled US to purchase ihis house 
and some land adjoining, and we set up an 
inn, and Heaven has prospered our endea- 
vours; we have got on well in the worlds 
only, indeed, the new innkeepers near 
Blumenstadt, who broke down the bridge, 
and did us a great deal more mischief, are 
likely to be the ruin of us; but I don't 
much care for that now, for we have long 
since lost all our own children, and Luise 
being gone, I have no one to hoard money . 
for. I have enough as it is to make me 
comfortable in my old age, if indeed I 
should ever live to be old ; but that's not 
likely ; the heavy tidings I have heard 
to-night will cut me ofT, sure enough, I 
know it will, in the prime of my days.'* 

The cadence, necessarily piteous, in 
which this was uttered, drew after it, as it 
were, the versatile feelings of the little old 
woman, and she again wept for her loss, 
and wrung her hands, and rocked herself 
on her seat; then suddenly starting up, 
she observed that the bed would be cold 
by this time, and was about to go for fresh 
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embiers, but was stopped by Edward, who 
assured her that he had never accustomed 
himself to the indulorence she wished to- 
provide him, and at the same time desired 
to know by whom the drawings Vere exe- 
cuted that ornamented the room ? 

" By whom ! why, by Luise, to be sure; 
Mein Herr Vm sure can't be ignorant that 

she could paint pictures. Her father had 
a drawriTg-master for tnany months from 
ItaFy to teach her, and she learnt that as 
she learnt every thing else ; she was taught 
with surprising guickness/' 

Edward never knew that she was mistress 
of such an accomplishment ; if poor Luise 
had any vanity in her composition, whea 
she became acquainted with hrm, it had 
been, with every other emotion of her soul, 
absorbed in love. 

" But see, Mern Herr, see what a differ* 
cnce there is between those that she painted 
before she left us first, and the others she 
did while she was here the last time ; look 
at these pretty, round, smiling faces, ani 
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this sweet blue sky> and see here th\% sbep^ 
herd-boy lying under the tree, aiid sleeping 
so comfortably, and this other that's play** 
ing on a pipe ; you could almost think you 
heard the sound of his music ; and hera 
again, this shepherd and shepherdess, (she 
vtiped her eyes with her apron, ) they; were 
a son of mine, ^nd a girl that he .was ia 
]ove with, and that used to wait on Luise^ 
who was very fond of her, and di?ew the 
likeness c^ her and her lover in t^^way.; 
alack-a-day ! little did I think« \ikfin the 
sweet puppet came running to me with 
the picture finished, that I should h^ novr 
crying over the death of herself, and thos^ 
she paintj^d to please me ; for sopn after> 
my son wa? taken for a soldier, and he wai^ 
killed in the wars, and the glrl^ who n^^i^r^ 
ried and followed him, died also of th^ 
hardships she had to go through;, see, 
Mein Herr, were they v<oi aift hand^om^. 9 
.copple as you cpuld wish to look at ? ol^ 
^r\e how kindly he looks in her fac^ 
while he twines that wreath of ^Qyfex» 
round her head ! that was Luise's own 






thought ; r wanted her to make them kiss- 
kig, for I thought that would shew theiri 
Jove the most; but whatever was the rea-- - 
son^Luise blushed fire-red when I propos- 
ed it, and couldn't be prevailed on to do* 
iti so* I let her have her own way. 

"But see, Mein Herr, what a diflfference* 
it), these she painted when she waiS here' 
hst ! every one that sees them says that' 
they are the best done, and indeed that 
may well be, for she was but a child, as* 
one may say,, w-hen she did the others; but 
for my part, I don't like them; see these- 
gloonoy cavernsi and these dark woodsVand* 
Here's a woman crying, as if we hadn't cry- 
ing enough in the world, without putting: 
it in pictiirjes, (she sobbed' while she 
spoke ;.) and here's another, hanging so^ 
mournfully over a child that seems to be'^ 
dead, while she sits all forlorn on that old^^ ; 
stump, and seems not to mind in the leasts ^ 
the cold snow that's spread over evefy 
thing around her, or the tempestj that' 
seems as if it would tear up those grJeat- 
trees by tho roots, A-well^d$y, if 16v*;, 



for love I'm sure it was, if love had put 
such melancholy fancies into my head, I 
should never hav6 had an^'lBino: to do with 
it. Why, when I was in love, Mein Herr^ I 
was as merry as a grig ; and I used to give 
myself such airs, and pretended to be so 
saucy (though I needn't have pretenclf^d it 
neither, for I was saucy enough), it would 
have done your heart good to see how I 
plagued the men. I never recollect being 
melancholy but twice, once when——'* 

Here, observing that her atiditpr was 
busily engaged examining the pictures, and 
did not appear anxious to learn the cause 
of her sadness, she went on with a subject 
she thouorht would interest him more. 

*' But, as I was savinor if love can make . 
one so melancholy, I'm sure I shall fear 
ever to have any thing to do with it again^ \ 
whenever it shall please the Lord to take 
'old Jacob. 

'^ It wasn't in poor Luise's pictures only 
that the change in her mind was to be seen; 
ah, Mein Herr, J shall never forget the 
diffeience there was between the littje Luise 
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that was so merry in thisf very room on the 
first of her birthdays that cartie aftcfr she 
had got it fitted up ; there she was, trying 
to make her little companions happy, 
shewing them all her trinkets, and giving 
this to one, and that to another, arid look- 
ing 90 pleased when she saw that they were 
pleased, and running about with them, and 
jumping and skipping, all wild with glee. 

" When I saw her again, she was in na 
jumping and skipping humour; she was as 
good-humoured as ever, indeed, and as pa- 
tient, which is very extraordinary too, for 
if any thing frets or vexes me, I scold every 
thing and every body that comes in my 
way ; but she never laughed as she used to 
doj and if she smiled, oh dear! it was such 
a languid smile, it was a smile that was 
enough to break one's hear# 

** Then she never wished to be in com- 
pany; if there happened to be company 
in the house, she would shut herself up 
here, and never come out/ .but. at meaU 
time, till they were gone; or else she would 
rise early in the xnorning, before any one 
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else was stirrings and either wander atvay; 
as she was used to clo, for the whole day^ 
or spend it with Agnes, if the weather 
happened to be unfavourable; and once^- 
when we had a bait here; to which all the 
gentry for a; mite round came, and I en* 
treated her to shew herself at if, and dance 
with a comely young cavalier^ whpi f be- 
lieve, was in love with her> having caught* 
a glimpse of lier in one of her wikl walks, 
and had urged me, with so many soft words,. 
tQ persuade her to consent to be his part- 
ner, she looked so horror-struclc- atrthe pro- 
posal) that P was fain to say uq morcrabour 

*' Alas!'* thought Edwarc^ ''^thou wert- 
made for a very, very wife-^fti yielding^ 
toying, faithful wife; aijd I 4^ ftust-rate* 
the end of th]|ibeing:; with me^alon^e thoift* 
wert susceptible — to all others thou wcrt 
cold. Thou didst believe my vows— vows^ 
I thought no one simple enough to be* 
14eve; and in the confidence of my honour, 
did yield up thine z prep to selfish, desires. 
But my wife ijitlQiei tbaii: W€«t-i*itby truths 
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thy love^ did make me thy husband, b^ 
bonds most holy ; and in return for that 
truths that love^ I did give thee up to want 
and infamy. Qh, let me not think of it 
till atonement is accomplished — till, in the 
agonies of partipg nature^ t once agaiEi 
pronounce that name with a delight which 
no corporal sufferance shall be able to 
qujell!" 

" Then, Mein Herr/" confinmed the 
fiurse, '' she used to sit here at thi$ window; 
of an evenijng, when we had no company, 
and play such soft and plaintivq airs upoa 
her lute, singing the wl>ile, and watching* 
the sun going down. I don't know how it 
was, I never much liked to be sad, an^ yet, 
as I sat those times at my work on ti>er 
bench outsifij^ the porch, when the people 
viffive all a,W2^ at the harvest^ and^lisfeo^ 
to poor I^uise's sweet:> soft^ sad mu^ic» whik^ 
there was nothing else to be heard but; tbft 
wind, as it rustled m the leavei^ oC thetvitie 
that's trained up the wall, of the porct^ oc? 
sometimes the chirp of the spacrow nestli^g^ 
under the eavesj^ \ don't, kno^ how it was^ 
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though the tears used to come in my eye?, 
still I was pleased ; and though I used to 
scold Luise at first for encouraaing her me- 
lancholy, instead of interrupting, I used," 
at last, always carry my work out to the 
bench as soon as I heard the first note of 
the lute. 

'' I remember well, one evening in par- 
ticular, the day had been very hot, it was 
very still, not even 'a leaf moved— we had 
expected a thunder-storm, for the sky had 
grown dark, and the air was so cfose, that 
we could scarcely breathe, and the thun- 
der had even muttered amidst those hills at 
a distance— I don't know whether Mein 
Herr's eyes are strong enough to see them 
by the moonlight; there, see, they seem 
just like a long, light cloud over the wood ; 
there, you may see something white glit- 
tering on tbeir side — that is the village of 
Eurtheim. 

"I have a good right tb'recdllect that 
same thuqder, for, far off as it was^ I lost 
a whole brewing by it.^* Well, the storm 
went away, and the sun came out agafn 
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quite bright, just before it set, and the 
birds sung, and as I was standing on the 
lawn, watching the clouds passing, for I 
was in terror about my brewing, which, 
notwithstanding all my looking at th6 
clouds, was spoiled after all — well, I 
heavd, all of a sudden, a soft voice call me 
by my name, and I looked up, and here 
sat Luise. 

' Nurse,' said she, ' &o you hear how 
these sweet musicians are pouring forth 
their evening song of thanksgiving for the 
passing away of the tempest ?' 

*' Luise, Mein Herr, could use as fine 
language, and holy, as it were, as father 
Ansetm himself, when she pleased, though 
1 took notice that she never did so, except 
when she was much moved, or talking with 
the father, or some person of learning ; 
when she spoke to the servants, or the 
country-people, her words were as plain 
to understand, like, as their own. 

'I have as good a right to. pour out my 
song of thanksgiving as any of them,' re- 
plied I, ' for my brewing is saved (and 
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yet it was not saved after dll); biit you 
can do it better for me^ so take your tbte^ 
wd join them/ 

* I bad rather^' sa-id she^ ' listen to those^ 
sweet warblers ; but when they are stilled 
beneath their covert, ( these were her very 
words ; I . have a strong memory, 'hffiinr 
Herr), I will prolong the note of praise/ 

'* Well, we listened, and by degreesf the 
concert of the w||fblers, as she called them, 
grew fainter and fainter, till at liMt a black- 
bird sung by himself, and then only a faint 
whistle was heard every now and then ; and 
at last all was still, and then Luise touched 
the lute and sung, oh, so sweet, so sad> so 
plaintive, sure no bird ever sung like that 
bird. I remember very well the hymn sher 
sung — it was thivMein Herr/' 

Edward started, for the cracked treble of 
the old lady's voice most disagreeably jar- 
red with the tone of feeling which her prat- 
tle had begotten. 

She sung OB, however, much delighted 
mith her own musical talents, till she had 
completed the first ^tan2;a, wben,^ as sbtt 
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paused to take breath for the second, the 
glass pf the window seemed as if it were 
faintly struck by a note from some instru* 
snent without ; the old woman started^ then 
looked aghast white she listened: the sound 
ivas tbete again; it seemed to rise and fait 
wi^i the breeze—" It must be the wind/* 
said she ; " some of the panes of that win- 
dow are. loose in the leads, and I have often 
heard them sound exactly like music/' 

The look betrayed a lack of confidence 
in^ her own. assumption. Edward sprung 
to the window, and flinging open the case- 
n)eBt, a sweet and solemn melody came fuU 
and distinct upon the ear, aad the wonted 
accents were in it. 

Delight^ awe-tempered, again filled the 
soul bf the exile; but the sensations of the 
nurse^ who was less habituated to spirilual 
intercourse, were of a very different tt|r 
ture: shivering with terror, she graspj|p< 
his arm, and looked earnestly in his face;^ 
but far from deriving comfort from the ex;- 
pression of devotional rapture that was dis?- 
cernible in it^ she was io|luite]y shocked*-^ 
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" Good God, Mein Hefr," said she, ^' how ^ 
can you look so pleased^ whjre a voice 
from the grave is sounding in your ears? 

"It is not the first time I have heard it. 

'' Oh, then you are a dead man ! I didn't 
know to whom it might b<^token death ; I 
thought it might be old Jacob at first; 9t\A 
Heaven knows, that if he were to die, it 
would be well for bim, (Jonsidering his 
many infirmities and his ill humours; but; 
for certain, if you have heard it often, it 
must be you that the spirit comes for. Oh 
dear, oh dear, such a handsome, and such 
a healthy, and such a young cavalier, bet- 
ter a thousand old Jacobs than you !*' 

'* Do not say so," said Edward ; " he 
has still some enjoyment in life — I have 
Ions: ceased to have anv, save when those 
celestial strains fill me with a brief but un- 
iltterable enjoyment. Hark ! whtit a swell 
was there ! full often have I listened to 
earthly mplody, poured from the hand and 
voice of taste and science, that might calm 
the troubled ocean, or still the more tu- 
multuous ^vorkings of ttie pa$si6n-moYed 
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Blind of man;, but compared to that which 
now floats^ now sinks, now dies over the 
top of yonder tali, fuU-foliaged oak, it was 
discord/' , 

^^ It's gone, sure enough," said the nurse* 
*' Well, Mein Herr, since it is so ordained^ 
it's well you take the matter so easy; and 
it's well you have Luise before you, instead 
of having to leave her behind you to fret, 
and pine herself to death, as I'm sure she 
would. Perhaps Mein Herr would be so 
good as to come down stairs with me, for 
after what I have heard, and that was Luise's 
voice, or else I never heard her sing at this 
window once out of the many times I have 
heard her, I wouldn't for the world ever 
again be by myself after night, if jt were 
but for a minute. Good lack, good lack ! 
such a handsome cavalier, and so young ! 
Well, well, there's no striving against fate, 
as I often say to old Jacob when he curses 
the gout." 

Edward smiled at the decision with which 
the old lady marked him for the gravo^ 
and having deposited - her safely by the 
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chair of her Spouse, to whom^ it is afBfmiiS 
by the voice of tradition^ that she lay closieJt 
that night than she had done for yenrs hty 
fore, he returned to his apartment. 
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